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The Same Old Taunt 


We have bided your pleasure, dear 
LIFE, 
We have silently suffered your will, 
We have caroled your worth, we have 


lauded your mirth, 
We are proud of the place that you fill. 
But— 
Will you give us that number Improper, 
Will you prove those vainglorious 
vaunts ? 
Our wrath you’ll incur if you longer 
defer 
And the sting of our poignant taunts. 
B. BD. Ss. 


More About Ferrer 
Dear LIFE: 

Good for J. A. Roe! MHot-headed, but 
nevertheless good. LiFe made the state- 
ment and should prove it. 

That’s just what Lire is—a “ con- 
scious liar’’ in the Ferrer case and a 
Knownothing one in the other cases. 
Here are my proofs: 

General Sherman was baptised and 
confirmed in the Catholic Church. I 
refer you to the issue of the New York 
Herald of the day the general died; also 
to the Jesuit priest, Thomas Sherman, 
his son, and to the monument erected 
to him in the Catholic cemetery at St. 
Louis. 

The only trouble the church in Mexico 
got into was in the office of Lirr. The 
asservations you make are truly absurd. 
The state and the church were separated 
in Mexico fifteen years before Lire was 
born. Every religious order, excepting 
the Little Sisters of the Poor, was ex- 
pelled. The present laws of Mexico to- 
day state that a priest may not even 
wear the insignia of his office—which 
law, however, is not, I believe, enforced. 
You certainly do not contend that Diaz 
—a Mason—and his followers are 
friendly to the church. What trouble, 
then, has it been in? You are the only 
ones that heard of it. I refer you to 
the laws of Mexico. 

As to Ferrer: I and a great many 
other clean-minded persons formed our 
opinions of him from the New York 
Evening Post, which paper I believe, 
like Lire (giving the devil his due), can- 
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rey cannot clog. Blowsat all speeds with- 
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et 152 gives full particulars. 
5 THE RANDALL-FAICHNEY CO. 
I Causeway St. Boston, U.S. A. 






















































Tone 


That’s where the Victrola 
is pre-eminent. 

You might be able to build a cabinet 
that outwardly would resemble a Victrola. 
You might even copy the inside construc- 
tion and details, if they were not pro- 
tected by patents. But there is no copy- 
ing the superior Victrola tone-quality. 

That represents years of patient exper- 
iment—with various woods, with differ- 
ent proportions, with numerous vibratory 
surfaces—and it is simply astonishing 
how slight a variation in size, in shape, 
in position, produces discord instead of 
harmony. 

No, the Victrola tone can’t be equaled! 
Even though the eye could take in every 
detail of construction, there is still that 
same indescribable “something”? which 
makes the Stradivarius supreme among 
violins, which gives to the Victrola such 
a wonderfully sweet, clear and mellow 
tone as was never known before. 


Hear the Victrola today at the nearest 
Victor dealer’s. Ask him to play Caruso’s 
new “Forza del Destino” solo (88207), and 
““Mamma mia’’, the beautiful Neapolitan song 
(88206). Then you'll realize the wonderful 
advance in quality of tone due to our im- 
proved process of making Victor Records. 


Victor Talking Machine Co., Camden, N.J.,,u.s.a, Wictrola XVI $250 


Circassian walnut 
Mahogany or quartered oak, $200 





Vietrola XII $1 25 









Berliner Gramophone Co., Montreal, Canadian Distributors. 








To get best results, use only Victor Needles on Victor Records, 


_ New Victor Records are on sale at all dealers on the 28th of each month 








not be influenced. I refer you to the 
issue of the Post, of the date of Ferrer’s 
execution, which could not have been in- 
fluenced by the church, since it was mail 
correspondence and was written weeks 
before his “ murder.’’ What, then, is 
Lire’s ideal of an honorable man? 


cannot be perfect, but you put it on 
quite too thick. 

Isn’t an Irish-Scotch Presbyterian 
writing your stuff? Catholics generally 
recognize the tribe instantly. 

A fair test of your sporting blood 
would be the publication of this letter, a 


















Your calumnies have been along the 
usual lines of the Modernists, who can- 
not afford to put forth a fair article. 
An institution with 300,000,000 members 
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part of it, or one similar to it. 
Yours truly, 
W. J. D. 
(Continued on page 233) 
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next issue. 


while people would weary of reading us. 


Motor Boat Vumber 


NEXT WEEK 


of unctuous urgings to take it and read it. 
should be never to make himself tiresome, and if we offered a continuous pzan of 
praise to this wonderfully clever paper (the only one of its kind in the world) after a 
On the other hand, we read Life regularly 
ourselves, and swear by it, and it would be an obvious hypocrisy if we should make 
any cheap attempt to deprecate it. 

That is the reason why those who have followed this page for the past few weeks may have 
noticed that we have had certain candid misgivings about that Motor Boat Number—Life’s 


The object of this page is not to praise Life unduly, or to indulge in a superfluity 
An advertisement writer’s first concern 


We had a sneaking feeling that it ought to be filled with Motor Boat pictures—that when 
you picked it up, you should feel the salt spray dashing over You, that you should put on water 
proof goggles before embarking in its pages. 

But what real difference does it make? Life is not a technical paper. It is a mental anti- 
septic. Its supreme mission is to interest, to edify, to instruct and to make joyful. Then 


again—so far as our advertisers are concerned—practically all of the people in this country who are able 


to buy motor boats read Life regularly. 


We beg leave to announce therefore, that if you are thinking of 


indulging in this exhilarating sport, and are anxious to make a proper selection, read the advertising 


pages of the Motor Boat Number. 


And now, to conclude this able attempt to set ourselves right with everybody concerned, we are 
almost ashamed to say that the Motor Boat Number is actually going to contain a large number of 


Motor Boat pictures. 


We can scarcely wait to see this number ourselves—we are so 
filled with jubilant anticipation over its delightful possibilities. 





“Obey thot Impulse? Phwat for?’ 


Coming 


The Improper Number is now on its 
way. It will be the number after the 
next one, or dated February 24. Thisis 
fair warning. Be prepared for the worst 
that can happen. 


The Great Easter Number will be on 
all Joy stands on March 3rd. The price 
of this number (the beginning of a series 
of grand specials) will be fifteen cents. 
It will contain a supplement of some of 
the best things ever published in Life in 
the past. And in addition it will be one 
of the largest Life’s ever issued. 


Subscription $5 


P. S.—You are, of course, by this time a regular subscriber. 
We congratulate you upon coming in out of the gloom of a doubtful 
world. We knew you would do it if we kept at you long enough. 
And isn’t it a great comfort to get Life regularly every week? 
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“T've just lost my LIFE.” 


Canadian $5.52 





“Not for me, nayther.’ 


The Hotel Number will come on 
March 24th. Think of the possibilities 
of this number? A long procession of 
hotel jokes and pictures is now marching 
into Life’s office—fire escape jokes, clerk 
jokes, little lobby dialogues, attic salt 
and cellar smiles. Every hotel in the 
country will have to get this number of 
Life. (This you will notice, is a quiet bid 
for new business. We do it occasionally.) 


And then, on April 7th, comes the 
Great Fashion Number—another fifteen 
center. Ladies, before purchasing your 
summer wardrobes, wait for this number 
of Life. You will get some new and 
startling effects. 


TA 


Foreign $6.04 
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DE POTTER TOURS, (3ist 





j2 TOURS TO EUROPE 


Leave in April, May, June, July and August. 
All parts of Europe, including Oberammergau. 
year), $2 Broadway, New York. 


——— nicinn cao aimed 

























From Our Readers 


(Continued from page 231) 


An Illustration 


To tHe Epitor oF LIFE, 
New York City. 

Dear LirE:—Your double-page pic- 
ture in the Spinsters’ Number is stir- 
ring. 

I have, I think, followed your crusade 
against vivisection pretty closely. Ac- 
cording to your custom in following other 
editorial policies, you present but one 
side of the quéstion—(it is a question, 
isn’t it?)—and always join that side 
which appeals most strongly to human 
hearts, quite regardless of human in- 
stinct, thought and reason. I do not ob- 
ject to a mud-slinging contest, but I do 
object to mud-slinging where there is no 
contest. -In this vivisection question 
there is no contest because your defend- 
ants are serious men—physicians and 
editors of medical journals which do not 
reach the people at all. Is it entirely 
fair for the editor of a joke book to do 
his utmost to mould public opinion to his 
beliefs, when the men who have made a 
life study of the question at issue have 
no hearing at all? Should not Lire be 
a fair-minded journal? 

To intelligent people melodrama is 
distasteful. The picture I have just seen 
is essentially melodrama. And melo- 
drama is not high art simply because it 
is not truth. 

Suppose the editor of Lire lies ill and 
near unto death. A _ noted physician 
stands inactive at his bedside. 

“What is the matter with me?’ 
groans the editor. 

The doctor shakes his head sadly, but 
does not speak. 

“Tt’s my heart; don’t you think it’s 
my heart, Doctor? ’’ 

Still no answer. , 

“Doctor, why don’t you do something 
for me?’’ 

The doctor smiles. “ Sorry, my good 
man,’ he says. “ But all the knowledge 
I have that would apply to your case I 
learned from vivisection. You don’t be- 
lieve in that, you know, so—well, call in 
your art editor; probably he can help 
you: Good-day.’’ 

But the art editor is down at the office 
Passing on a batch of anti-vivisection 
cartoons, 

Requiescamus in pace! 

Yours truly, 
Arnotp C. Heat. 

BripGEwATER, Mass., Jan. 19, 1910. 





Does this show the effect of vivisec- 
tion on the medical man? Does he 
leave a poor editor to die merely be- 
cause of a difference of opinion? 

Oh, shame! 


————— 








A large individual figure, of the size shown above, for 
GS every mile. Guaranteed absolutely steady. 
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Descriptive catalogue on request. 


Couch & Seeley Co. par Niac 

































HICKS PINES 
FOR SCREENS 


This shows a Long Island estate 
entrance lodge, screened. Have you 
some like probiem ? We can solve it 
immediately with our large trees. 
No waiting for them to grow up. 

New estates can at once have the 
seclusion of oid English grounds, 
centuries old. 

Csrioad lots delivered at stations 
within 100 miles of New York: 

Approximate No. 

Height Spread Each Per Car 

10 ft. 7 ft. $16.00 30 trees 
12 ft. 9 ft. 22.00 25 ** 
15 ft 12 ft. 40.00 Go 

, 10 ft. high $21.00 each 
~~ se 12 ft. high © 0.00 * 
— 15ft. high 50.00 ** 


Send for catalog 


ISAAC HICKS & SON 
Westbury, Long Island 



























HEADACHES 


10c., 25c., 50c., and $1.00 Bottles. 














Epitor LIFE: 
New York. 

. Dear Sir:—What is the matter with 
Lire? For years I have enjoyed its 
virile humor, but the past several issues 
have been lacking altogether in vigor or 
in humor. I shall test a few more is- 
sues, but if the weak feministic attempts 
at humor continue I shall sadly pass up 
the periodical as another one of the 
publications which has been deprived of 
virility by the money of the rebellious 
woman. Sincerely, 

Scuppay RICHARDSON. 
San Antonio, TEx., Jan. 17, 1910. 


Dear LIFE: 


I have been in love with Lire for 
years, and have never found cause to 
complain or grumble. But now, alas! 
I have a grievance. LiFe is being bur- 
dened with advertisements like any cheap 
American magazine, and, worst of all, 
one must chase the reading matter in 
and out among a maze of advertising 
stuff till one is giddy. And then the 
long stories are split up as in LiFe’s 
“ béte noir,’’ the Ladies’ Home Journal. 
In the most interesting place one sees 
“ continued on page so-and-so,’’ and then 
one has to hunt for the remainder, and 
not once, but often. Is Lire degener- 
ating into a money-grubber? Is Lire 
losing the good taste, the high ideals 
that made it unique among all American 
publications? Does Lire mean in the 
end disillusion ? 

An ADMIRER AND WELL WISHER. 


No! Thrice no! But we cannot 
drive away those advertisers. Be- 
sides, you will find a lot of good 
reading matter—original, too—among 
those pages. Moreover, Lire is the 
best advertising medium in the world, 
and our million readers must know 
where to get all those desirable things. 
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BARGAINS, GENTLEMEN, 
REAL BARGAINS! 


The Long and Short of It 


HE short of it is courting, 
The long of it is living; 
The short of it, divorce is, 
The long of it, forgiving. 


Acrostic 


Vermillion verses. 
Assorted adoration. 
Lovesick lunacy (or lines). 
Enamored epistles. 

Nice nothings. 

Tender trophies. 

Innocent idolatry. 

Neat novelties. 
Enthusiastic envoys. 

Sickly sentimentality. 


Labor 


HE trouble with Labor is that it has 
no Wall Street. There is no place 
where we can get reliable quotations on 
Labor Preferred and Labor Common. 
During slave days we had “ the block.’’ 
Now we have to depend on charitable 
organizations for the relief of the 
poor. 








He: DON’T FUSS OVER THAT OLD ALGEBRA. 
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ADVICE 


RUINS THE EYES. MAKES ’EM DIM. 
THING THAT’S MORE FUN. 


SPOILS YOUR BROWS, TOO. I KNOW SOME- 











“While there is Life there’s Hope. 
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HE high- 
cost-o f- 

food cloud has 
several layers 
of silver lining. 


Ht Wie 














It has produced 
the great and interesting meat boycott, 
for which at this writing more millions 
of persons have signed on than we 
have had leisure to count, and many 
millions more are signing. It pleases 
two large groups of people; those who 
are in it because they want lower prices 
for meat and those who are not in it, 
but also want lower prices. It does not 
please the retailers of meat who are 
sufferers by it, and probably not the 
packers, nor the cold storage people, 
nor the railroads. For some reason 
it does not please Mr. Brisbane, who 
hoots wo’t t’ ’ell at the idea of any of 
his patrons denying themselves meat, 
and tells them that the cure lies not 
in less meat but in better votes. When 
Mr. Brisbane says votes, he usually 
means votes for Hearst, and how effec- 
tual a panacea that would be for pres- 
ent (or recent) meat prices is debate- 
able, especially since just at this mo- 
ment Mr. Hearst is not running for 
any office. Votes for a reformed tariff 
should help all prices somewhat; votes 
to regulate the trusts should help, too, 
but remedy by votes takes a lot of time 
and is liable to all sorts of miscalcula- 
tion and misadventure, and for a first 
aid to the impecunious the meat boy- 
cott seems pretty good. 

Its immediate effect is to reduce the 
demand for meat, and so the price; 
and that effect has already resulted, 
though it may not last. But some sec- 
ondary effects that we may hope to see 
result from it are still more important ; 
for insofar as it leads people to learn 
what there is besides meat that is good 





‘LITE’ 


to eat, and to eat no more meat than 
their health and energies require, and 
to put more brains into cooking 
(to borrow some typographical empha- 
sis from Mr. Brisbane), it may do a 
service of real importance to our civil- 


ization. 





HE average of cooking is doubt- 
less higher in this country than 
it used to be, but still the art is far 
from being respected and cultivated in 
proportion to its deserts. Some of the 
ready-made breakfast foods are good 
to eat without any cooking, or with 
very little, and so are many of the 
canned things, but neither of these can 
be rated as cheap food. Unhappily it 
takes intelligence and skill to make the 
most of raw foods, and especially of 
cheap foods, and neither of them has 
ever been common. Cooking is the 
greatest and most important of all the 
domestic industries, but the suffragists 
tell us that the domestic industries have 
pretty much disappeared, and one 
ground for the demand for votes for 
women is the assertion that there is 
little left for women to do at home 
and that women who go out to work in 
the shops need the protection of the 
suffrage. If meats and other foods are 
going to cost so much that the econom- 
ical and skillful use of them is going 
to be a matter of vital importance, per- 
haps this surviving domestic industry 
of cooking may get a boost and win 
the respect and enjoy the profits that 
it deserves. We cannot quote statistics 
about it, but we offer the suggestion 
that the waste of food in the United 
States by bad cooking, bad domestic 
economy and lack of training and 
knowledge both in preparing food and 
consuming it, amounts to an annual 
sum compared with which the cost of 
the army, the navy and the pension list 
is a bagatelle. 





HEY do these things better in 
France. Cooks. are more expert 
there, domestic economy is more re- 
spected; there is vastly less waste. 





The work that women do at home 
must be better appreciated and _ better 
remunerated in France than it is in 
England or here, for somehow the 
French women seem satisfied with 
their job and content to stay on it. We 
never hear of their wanting to vote. 
We constantly hear of the important 
share they have in French industry, of 
their powerful influence in affairs and 
of the weight their voices carry in 
those family councils in which, as we 
are used to be told, French life is regu- 
lated. There seems to be a more suc- 
cessful division of labor between men 
and women in France than elsewhere, 
and a more equitable division of au- 
thority. We should be glad if some 
eminent American  suffragist—Mrs. 
Belmont, perhaps—would visit and in- 
spect that country and try to find out 
and report why it is that French 
women are not uneasier about their 
rights. They seem to have got hold of 
some substitute for voting that keeps 


. them contented. Maybe it is their skill 


in cooking and saving, and the respect 
those accomplishments earn for them. 

It may, of course, be merely that 
they are Latins and for the most part 
Roman Catholics, but we should like 
to know, and for that and other rea- 
sons hope very heartily, that the 
French people may not all be drowned 
in the momentous floods of which at 
this writing we get such amazing ac- 
counts. When it rains as it has been 
raining in France, even the most skep- 
tical observer must recall the experi- 
ence of Noah and inquire what people 
have been doing. 





BILL has been introduced in Con- 
gress to raise the rate on second- 

class mail matter (newspapers and pe- 
riodicals) from one cent a pound to 
five cents. In recommending this leg- 
islation as a means of curing the 
deficit in'the Post Office, the President 
said that it cost the Post Office nine 
cents a pound to handle the magazines. 
That estimate has been challenged as 
preposterous. Before the rate is 
changed it should be disclosed and defi- 
nitely established what it does cost to 
haul and deliver the magazines and 
other periodicals. 
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Inhumanity 


T is an age of refinements. A young American woman who 
went to England to study political economy and was com- 
mitted to Halloway jail for illustrating her theories of that 
dry science by making a row at the Lord Mayor’s reception in 
Guildhall, has returned to tell her native land the story of her 
wrongs. Sympathetic reporters met her at the wharf, and the 
next morning an agitated column of interview called attention 
in large letters to “ Prison Horrors,’’ and in small ones to 
“Dark episodes of prison life.’’ When we penetrated trem- 
bling into this darkness we found that the young lady had 
been forcibly taken from her bed, where she elected to re- 
main rather than wear the prison garb, and forcibly fed with 
milk and eggs when she elected to starve herself rather than 
eat the prison fare. 

With the first grievance it is impossible not to feel some 
measure of sympathy. When one remembers how an other- 
wise contented childhood was clouded by being forcibly ejected 
from one’s bed, day after day, and compelled to put on shoes 
and stockings; when one thinks of the hated bell which in the 
freezing gloom of a winter’s morning summoned a_ whole 
boarding school from warmth and sleep, one can but admit 
that getting up is, or at least has been, a “dark episode ’’ in 
life. As for the milk and eggs—well, if eggs cost sixty cents 
a dozen in England, as they have been costing here; if milk 
was as hard to come by in England as it has been here during 
this snow-bound winter, we can but marvel that these rare 
articles of diet should have been forced upon an unwilling 
consumer. 

Moreover, there are some of us who can remember when 
the words “ Prison Horrors’’ had a meaning, and were not 
the fervent hyperboles of the press. Imagine the captives at 
Ardersonville rebelling at milk and eggs, or the inmates of 
Libby prison lamenting because they had to get up. For the 
matter of that, the unfortunate rebels at Fort Delaware would 
have considered milk and eggs as the nectar and ambrosia 
of the gods. Are we so remote from the realities of suffering 
that we can afford to use our biggest and blackest words for 
the semblance of things unknown? Agnes Repplier. 
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Please Endow the Shirt-Waist Strike 


T was in the paper that the Wellesley College girls sent 

to New York to help the striking shirt-waist makers a 

thousand dollars and an order for a thousand shirt-waists to 
be made in the Anne Morgan co-operative factory. 

Well, well! We have been thinking that the shirt-waist 
strike ought to be endowed, made permanent, and added to 
the educational system of the State of New York; so inter- 
esting it has been and so instructive and valuable in its by- 
products. 

Observe who have rallied to the shirt-waist strike’s sup- 
port: suffragists and college girls. It gave the suffragists a 
chance to demonstrate what they are here for, and they have 
embraced it with cleverness and much ability. About the 
college girls it has been very illuminating, illustrating the dif- 
ference between them and other girls and the sort of leaven 
they are bringing into American life. As a group they have 
been conspicuously active for the strikers. They seem to be 
on the side of women and ready to do something about it. 
They seem actually to have sentiments about the sisterhood of 
members of the great Female Sect, and in that there is more 
or less novelty. Such action as that of the Wellesley girls 
results doubtless from the fact of association. A lot of girls 
in concert will do what as separate individuals they wouldn’t 
do. Nevertheless, it also demonstrates that the college girls 
are different; not less women than other girls—more so, 
maybe—but women developed on different lines to different 
ends. 

Excuse further disclosure on this subject until there is 
time for further meditation on it. And meanwhile please 
somebody capitalize the shirt-waist strike and maintain it as a 
permanent industry of great value for its by-products. E.S.M. 





Caster  Greaz~ 


‘ 
THE POINT OF VIEW 
“DON’T GO, JACK—IT’S EARLY.’’ 











Man Was Ever Fickle 


KISSED her. Congress was assembled and was 
holding its daily sessions. Big-brarned statesmen 
C2" passed weighty measures. The fate of a hundred 


At 4G) 4) million people hung in the balance of taxation. 

SS 4 I kissed her once more. 
Ay JN War was declared. Men and women and little 
ZW id children were cut to pieces. A throne fell. Cities 


were burned. Maps were changed over 







) night. 

wr ot I kissed her. She put her head on my 
> VA g 
Bi “Nn ~F shoulder. 


A mighty earthquake shook the earth and countless houses 
tumbled down, carrying their human freight. One philosophy 
was succeeded by another. The whole fabric of a nation’s 
thought was changed in a sudden silent revolution. 

I kissed her and we said—nothing. She sighed softly. 

The air was conquered. Wondertul white-winged appari- 
tions moved about like great ghosts. The winds blew and still 
they held their course. And out of the earth blossomed a new 
growth, insuring for millions of years a new lease of life to 
man. 

I kissed her. 


“ Dearest,’’ I whispered, “do you really 


love me?’”’ 

The energy of heat was re-discovered, and forever and 
forever, in a vast alternating current, a resistless force was 
brought within reach of the uplift of an infant’s finger. And, 
meanwhile, telepathy from earth’s end to earth’s end became 
a commonplace. 

I kissed her. “ Why not?’’ she replied. “ And you?’ 

The solar system shifted. The planets changed their 
courses. Mars revealed its secret. And all the infinite 


’ 


host of heaven shone in new and wonderful relations. 
Then, in silent wonder, I paused for an instant. I had 
forgotten. 
And she said: 
“What can have happened that you do not love me any 


more? ’’ 


What Life Knows 


(A Partial Appreciation) 
HAT independence is the price of existence. 
That the theatre trust is not to be trusted. 

That a joke is a joke for a’ that. 

That an action for libel is not a verdict for damages. 

That variety is the spice of LIFE. 

That the United States customs system is a tough custom. 

That divorce frees a multitude of sinners. 

“That a speculator on the sidewalk means a crooked man- 
ager inside.’’ 

That Jest brings home facts when Reason returns empty- 
handed. 

That LiFe is the bell weather of the humorist flock. 


A Rank Offender 


OME one ought to get out an injunction against the word 
“classy ’’ to restrain its use. This horrible word is now 
being employed to describe almost everything that is sup- 
posed to be worth while. A girl is ‘ 


motor car, likewise a play at billiards and a soup. 


‘classy ’’ and so is a 

No more reprehensible word was ever forcibly introduced 
into a language. It ought to be taken out and clubbed to 
death. 


‘hire’ 









When It All Started , 


HEN Adam met Eve he was bashful and shy, 
And he stammered and blushed every time she came nigh, 



















Till at last he grew bold and began to pay court 

(You may put all your trust in this faithful report). 

And he murmured to her on an evening serene: 

“You're the prettiest girl that I ever have seen ’’— 
And that’s how that started. 


When Eve, with a beautiful blush on her face, 

Yielded shyly and sweetly to Adam’s embrace, 

And put up her red lips for the true lovers’ pact 

(You may set all this down as an absolute fact), 

She inquired, while he breathed the fond names on his list: 

“ Have you said that to all of the girls you have kissed? ’’ 
And that’s how that started. 


When Adam asked Eve if she would be his bride, 
She looked up and looked down, and she sighed and she sighed, 
And she let him take hold of her lily-white hand 
(This is history now; as you must understand), 
Then she said, in a voice that was dulcetly low: 
“TI must take time to think. ’Tis so sudden, you know.’ 


And that’s how that started. 









When they had been married a few years or so, 






Then Adam told Eve: “ We’re invited to go 






To a dinner and dance with some friends down in Nod.’’ 






(This is truly authentic, although it sounds odd.) 







Eve replied with a sad and a sorrowful air: 





” 


“T can’t go. Don’t you see I have nothing to wear? 






And that’s how that started. 






Wilbur D. Nesbit. 








MOTTO FOR THE AMERICAN PEOPLE 





ELeEctT in haste and repent at leisure. 




















THE MERMAID AND HER VALENTINE 
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Our Secret 
Dear LIFE: 

Being an “ Old Faithful ’’ of yours, I 
have, of course, noted your repeated 
insertion of late: “LiFe is, with one 
exception, the only free and independent 
journal in America.’’ Would it be too 
much to ask the name of the other? 

Very sincerely, 
M. J. AYERs. 
MANHATTAN, January 18, 1910. 


Hush! That’s the secret of our life. 


A Good Suggestion 
Dear LIFE: 


You ought to send a framed copy of 
your vivisection picture in this week’s 
issue to each member of the Rockefeller 
family, and to each two-legged brute at 
the institution, if such things go on 
there. Yours very truly, 

O. F. von ARNIM. 

January 18, 1910. 


ULLS and bears make the most noise 
in Wall Street, but the lambs keep 
the thoroughfare on the financial map. 


OFFICIAL WASHINGTON IN 1912 


LADIES’ DOUBLES AT CHEVY CHASE 


An Amusing Bishop 
—. a clergyman quotes Scrip- 


ture in defense of vivisection he 
contributes, inevitably, to the gaiety of 
nations. We take from the Journal of 
Zoophily: 

It has always seemed to me a little 
unfair that people should only half quote 
our Lord’s teaching. He did say, indi- 
cating the tenderness of God’s personal 
and individual concern for all created 
things, “ Are not two sparrows sold for 
a farthing? and one of them shall not 
fall on the ground without your Father.” 
But he added, “ Fear ye not, therefore; 
ye are of more value than many _ spar- 
rows.” —Wiilliam Croswell Doane, Bishop 
House, Albany. 


Certainly. And the healthy father of 
a family is of more value than many 
hopeless invalids. 

Does our benevolent Bishop advocate 
the vivisection of hopeless invalids? 


RIGGS: Have you ever met a woman 
that you really understood ? 
Griccs: No. Just as I was on the 
point of understanding her my money 
gave out. 





T’S a long joy ride that has no over- 
turning. 





LOVE LAUGHS AT LOCKSMITHS 
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Cost of Living 


OST of living has been generally considered a 
mere catch phrase for the use of the slag 
stirrers and pig iron workers in raising wage 
scales, to get the preamble of the Socialists’ 
platforms well under way, and to furnish the 
statisticians and political economists something 
to figure on between visible crop supplies. 

The trend of recent events, however, has 
demonstrated that cost of living is not merely 
a glib bogie phrase to be hurled and thundered 
by the wild insurgents of the Platte region, but 
is the sternest and barest reality. 

3y the use of the deadly parallel it may be 
clearly seen how Mr. Cost o’ Living has ob- 
truded since the days of our fathers: 





NOW THEN 
Pianola, with rolls Aurora music _ box, 
punched for Wag- rendering ‘“ Annie 
nerian _ thunder- MOONY uk ess ses $15.00 
music, Strauss 


waltz-reveries, etc. $750.00 
4-cylinder, 30-h. p., 
sliding gear trans- 


Old Dobbin, — buck- 
board, harness, etc. 125.00 


mission touring 
COE icceicierd ears 1,250.00 

Quarter sawed, “Pearls of Precious 
oaken sectional Promise,’’ on top 
bookcases from of kitchen safe.... 2.50 
Grand _ Rapids, 


with Hall Caine, 
McCutcheon, Mc- 
Grath & Co., in 
red silk and gilt 


WUE, i iind weaniancs 800.00 
Original of  Gib- Embroidered wall 
son’s “Lady 0’ text, “ Kindness 
Dreams” 2.0060 150.00 Makes Friends’’... .50 
Cuban perfecto, Wheeling stogie.... OI 
hand made...... 50 












Ro Sowrn E ddicction 
SLO slim PUNTO 
Boylan haraeg 
] 


tuk 


o 
vy 
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WELL RAISED 


“Tt WANT YOU LITTLE DEVILS TO UNDERSTAND THAT SO LONG AS I’M PAID 
TO RAISE HOB I’M GOING TO SEE THAT IT IS RAISED PROPERLY. 
PRACTICAL JOKES STAND UP. 


a” 


‘Ler 


FIRST CLASS IN 





Clark’s Tour, Ri- Trip to State Horti- 
viera, Nile, Holy cultural Associa- 
PS | ere $650.00 tion, including red 

lemonade, peanuts, 
ee eee $9.00 

Commander Peary’s Edgar Allan Poe, 500 
story, per word.. 1.20 a: Oe ee eee 1.20 

Appendicitis, opera- Cramp colic remedies 78 
tion, nurses...... 750.00 


Thus it is shown that if this much-discussed gentleman 
continues to remain among us we will soon be the happiest, 
giddiest, speediest, broadest people on earth. 

Cost o’ Living, here’s to you, olu bogie! 
and ever be with us. 


Mayors Trying to Be Good 


Mayor-elect Fitzgerald’s first appointments are in the line of 
economy. He says that if there is to be a saving to the city through- 
out City Hall it should begin in the Mayor’s office. Thus he cuts 
the salaries of his private secretary, assistant secretary, chief clerk, 
chief stenographer and license clerk.—Boston paper. 


May you ever 


HERE seems to be something like an epidemic of virtue 
among the new mayors. The new mayor of Pittsburg, 
a boss and the son of a boss, is described in columns-long 
pieces as making an extreme effort to give Pittsburg excellent 
government while at the same time he maintains an efficient 
political machine. Since Mayor Gaynor took office the path 
of virtue has been geographically identified with a line start- 
ing at the mayor’s house in Brooklyn and running to the City 
Hall in Manhattan. His words have been exemplary, his ap- 
pointments have varied from fair to good, he has put Tam- 
many on a strict reducing diet and exerted himself to make 
gentle men of the police. 

Now if Fitzgerald of Boston undertakes to be good and 
Mayor Gaynor keeps on being good, and that Pittsburg execu- 
tive does not get tired of works of grace, we shall be in 
danger of seeing it accepted as a new rule in American poli- 
tics, ‘In municipal elections vote for the worst reviled can- 
didate.’’ 

But maybe that new mayor in San Francisco, whose 
election was so much lamented in the papers, is making bad 
and will retard the New Rule. On the other hand, maybe 
the Americans who live in cities are developing a real taste 
for decent government. so that (except, of course, in Phila- 
delphia) it is not going to be safe to give them rotten munici- 
pal government much more. 


Reassuring 

RESIDENT TAFT has said that Secretary Ballinger is a 
truly good man and Secretary. The question still sur- 
vives in some minds whether Mr. Ballinger has always been 
good or has become so through the efforts of Dismissed For- 
ester Pinchot, Discharged Watchdog 
Glavis, Collier’s Weekly and other reform- 
atory influences. Pending settlement of 
the question it is reassuring to mark a 
disposition in the influences to stay on 

their job. 


Discovered at Last 
: LITTLE BOY: Mamma, who is 
Miss Columbia? 
THE Mortuer: Uncle Sam’s affinity. 


yy is eminently fitting that an illogical 
thing like Christian Science should 
have been started by a woman. 
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“Just Wait Till After Easter. I'll Fix You” 


a 


EOI OWN 


Patrick’s Obstinacy Approved 


HE obstinacy of Albert T. Patrick in refusing to con- 
cur with the jury that found him guilty of the murder 
of old Mr. Rice is getting considerable new support. 

Colonel William C. Church, who was foreman of the 
grand jury that indicted Patrick, has issued a statement 
that he believes Patrick to have been unjustly convicted, 
and that he would not have been indicted if 
the District Attorney had not bully-ragged the 
mk ent grand jury. 

This statement ought to please Patrick. He 
was sentenced to death and Governor Hughes 
commuted his sentence to life imprisonment 
on the ground, virtually, that the justice of 
his conviction was so doubtful that it might 

come to be a source of mortification to 

‘i 4 the State to have executed him. Patrick 
4 took the position that the State had 
: done wrong in convicting him, that he 

had no sympathy with it, and that it 

1 ought to be subjected to the mortifica- 
me tion of executing an innocent man. So 
he was for carrying out the original 

| sentence, but the Governor disobliged 
| him. It looks a good deal as though 
the Governor's action had spared us 
some future blushes. 
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Popular Birthdays 


WASHINGTON GLADDEN 
Born February 11, 1836 


Clergymen in all ages have devoted them- 
selves to authorship, but not all have been 
successful. You are the happy exception. 
Your books are all creditable and your atti- 
tude toward your fellow men highly hon- 
orable. 

We congratulate you upon the attainment 
of another birthday and trust that you will 
long be among us. 





BARONESS BETTINA VON HUTTEN 
Born February 14, 1874 


To this lady the Valentine fairies have 
been undoubtedly good. They gave her 
agreeable gifts, to be exercised for the pleas- 
ure of mankind. We congratulate them 
upon their discernment. 

Madam, our felicitations! 





ELIHU ROOT 
Born February 15, 1845 


The Republican party has been fortunate 
in the selection of its adherents.’ You, sir, 
stand high among the highest of these. 
Possessed of rare abilities reinforced by 
political courage and developed by educa- 
tion and experience, you have carried off 
many enviable honors. 

Our compliments ! 


PETER STENGER GROSSCUP 
Born February 15, 1852 


Our pre-eminent judges may almost be 
counted on the fingers of one’s hand. Judge 
Grosscup is one of these. His decisions 
have been notable and his independent atti- 
tude commendable. And he has had in the 
past many difficult and intricate cases. 

Your Honor, here’s a health and long 


life! 





HENRY WATTERSON 
Born February 16, 1840 


Some men are citizens of a world; others are citizens of 
a country; and still others are honored in Kentucky. To be 
all three of these is the lot of Colonel Wat- 
terson. 

Sir. we raise a high glass to you. Your 
endearing personality is ever fresh in our 
hearts. We greet you as comrade and we 
know you as friend. Over the waste places 
of life we hail you as one mighty in his 
day and generation. Your courage is per: 
ennial, your sense is unerring and your 
charm is abiding. Sir, you are a man. 

God bless you! 


GEORGE BRITTON McCLELLAN HARVEY 
Born February 16, 1864 


It is never safe to approach a celebrity 
from one standpoint. Only by contem- 
plation of his many-sidedness may we hope 
to arrive at an approximately correct idea 
of him. In the short space reserved to 
us, therefore, we cannot hope to do Colonel 
Harvey justice. This must be reserved for 
some future historian 

Colonel Harvey, in this brief reflection 
upon your many virtues words fail us. We 
can only wish you Godspeed and congratu- 
late you upon your youth and energy. 








‘Lire 
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“THAT’S NOT THE KIND I WANT YOU TO HAVE.’ 


Winter 


INTER is the time when men wear concealed chamois 
armor and proudly go to their offices without an over- 
coat. 

The only trouble with winter is that it isn’t summer. 

If it weren’t for winter the coal barons might have to live 
in a coal bin instead of a castle. 

Winter in New York-is the period when everybody buys 
skates and then puts them away in the bottom of the attic 
trunk. 

One winter an eccentric old gentleman resolved to enjoy 
each stage of a Turkish bath in a different city. He began in 
Palm Beach and was found dead on Boston Common. 

Snow is the delight of children, the longed-for commodity 
of the city tramp out of work and the béte blanc of the street 
cleaning commissioner. 

What is more beautiful than an open fire in winter? And 
what do you suppose dear papa is thinking about as, chin in 
hand, and surrounded by his little flock, he gazes moodily into 
the rosy depths of the embers? Answer A, Subsection B: 
“Hickory has gone up to $20 a cord.”’ 

More dreadful than the malediction of an Irish washlady 
is the feeling of a cold steam pipe. 

If you have any crumbs to spare remember that Johnny 
Sparrow has no weekly commutation tickets at the quick- 
lunch restaurant. 

Another trouble with winter is that there are so few 
rhymes for it. Hence this prose. I beg your pardon. 

Spring, summer, winter and fall: 
What would we do without them all? 
B. D. Vincent. 


Word to the Foolish 


EE a pin and pick it up; you are liable to get docked for 

being late at the office, arrested for blocking the side- 

walk, infected with the germs of some disease and accused 
of being stingy or, at least, of having little to do. 
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CHRISTIANITY IN SPAIN 
“GO SLOW, BROTHER. IT HARMS YOU MORE THAN IT DOES HIM ”’ 
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The Inventor of the Sport 


ELL me, O Cow, with tranquil air, 
Feeding in pastures green, 
Why is that you always wear 
An attitude serene? 
No indigestion mars thy dreams, 
No cramps provoke thy cries. 
“Tt is,’’ the knowing Cow replied, 
“ Because I Fletcherize.’’ 
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A British Knight Gone Wrong 


ay | ated we understand why 
in London, where it 

failed, Sir Arthur W. 
Pinero’s “ Mid-Chan- 
nel ’’ was dubbed “ Mid- 
Gutter.’’ It is doubtful 
whether even Ethel 
Barrymore’s personal 
popularity can give 
American success to as unpleasant a col- 
lection of persons as a polite author ever 
gathered under one dramatic roof. We 
have the star slouching about the stage 
as a middle-class heroine, not attractive 
in speech, conduct or character; Mr. 
Charles Dalton as a brutal husband and 
brutal lover; Mr. Reeves Smith as a 
combination of prosy family friend and 
dramatic chorus loaded with long 
speeches; Mr. Eric Ma‘urin, in the 
guise of a youthful fascinator, but about 
as arrant a cad as has been seen on our 
stage for a long time; Marianne Thurber 
“s an offensive lady’s maid, and others 
of Mr. Frohman’s company in colorless 
minor parts. To add to the selectness of 
the atmosphere, as though it were not 
made sufficiently plain by his types, the 
author emphasizes his text with a super- 
profusion of “hells’’ and “damns’’ re- 
gardless of the speaker’s sex. The play 
is emphatically not for the young person. 
But its unpleasantness in theme and 
speech is not likely to prove so fatal to 
““Mid-Channel’’ as its prosiness. To 
Pinero admirers it may seem sacrilege 
to suggest the use of the blue pencil on 
one of his sacred screeds, but judging 
by the redundancy of the speeches in this 
piece the author of delightful “ Trelaw- 
ney,’’ “The Amazons’’ and “Quex’”’ 
has reached the age of garrulity. The 
metaphor which gives the play its title, 
a reef half way between Folkestone and 
Boulogne, which is always boisterous, 
although there is smooth water before 
and behind it and which has its coun- 
































































DID YOU GET A VALENTINE? 
ALL THE WORLD’S A ZOO, 


WHICH 


terpart in the lives of married persons, 
is reiterated to the point of weariness. 
The acting of Mr. Smith and Mr. Dal- 
ton was better, far better, than the ma- 
terial entrusted to them deserved. Ethel 
Barrymore was given a role a little too 
heavy for abilities which are at their best 
in light comedy. The selection of Mr. 
Eric Maturin as the love-target of the 
play suggests a query as to where Mr. 
Frohman gets his ideals of masculine at- 
tractiveness in looks, manner and car- 
riage. And if Mr. Frohman will take 
some of the members of this company 
who are aping London intonations in 
their diction down to “The Passing of 
the Third Floor Back,’’ where English 
is spoken by an entirely English com- 
pany, he will confer a favor on the audi- 
ences who wish to understand what is 
being said on the stage. Of course, this 


ONE OF THEM 





Is you? 


does not refer to Mr. Smith and Mr. Dal- 
ton, whose speech is perfectly clean-cut 

** Mid-Channel ’’ was not liked in Eng- 
land, where its types were understood. 
It is difficult to grasp the theory on 
which any one could think that Ameri- 
cans would like it. 


ao 
HAKESPEARE gets _his 
second turn at the New 
Theatre in a charming 
setting of “ Twelfth 
Night.’’ The manage- 


ment made no mistake in 
choosing at this stage of 
the theatre’s career a 
comedy which is rich in 
roles easily made effect- 

- ive. The leading parts of 
Viola and Malvolio in the hands of 











Miss Annie Russell and Mr. Oswald 
Yorke suffered sadly by comparisons too 
easy to be made and by their evident 
unsuitability for the roles, but the at- 
mosphere of the play was made so de- 
lightful and the other parts were cast 
with so much better judgment that in its 
entirety the performance was as satis- 
factory an accomplishment, all things 
considered, as anything yet done at the 
New Theatre. It was not by any means 
au great presentation of the play, but it 
was well rounded, and no exception can 
be taken to the low comedy scenes in 
which “ Twelfth Night’’ abounds. Mr. 
Calvert as Sir Toby, Mr. Gottschalk as 
Sir Andrew, Miss Busley as Maria and 
Mr. Wendell as Feste, preserved all the 


old fun and added a new zest which 
gained more spontaneous and _ hearty 
laughter than has before waked the 


echoes of the big auditorium. Mr. Lang 
read well and looked well as Orsino, and 
as the reading and looking are all there 
is to the part, he was effective. All of 
the minor roles were well filled and the 
company is rapidly improving in its de- 
livery, or is becoming better acquainted 
with the acoustic requirements of the 
house. 

In its presentation of ‘“ Twelfth 
Night’’ the New Theatre is in both 
matter and manner getting closer than 
hitherto to what is expected of 
it by the public. 


TR Ae 


F lightness in writing and act- 
ing, Mr. Maugham’s “ Mrs 
Dot,’’ with Billie Burke in the 
title part, comes pretty near 
being that quality raised to 

the nth power. Both play and perform- 

ance are the whipped cream of comedy. 

The plot of the piece, dealing with the 

manceuvres of a rich young widow to 

secure the young man of her choice for 

a husband, has to be spread very thin to 

cover even the three short acts which 

fill a theatrical evening scantily in point 
of time. But it is done expertly and is 
more satisfying than worse construction 





and wit of a worse quality in larger 
quantity. 
Billie Burke is, as always, charming 


in personality, and both intelligent and 
fascinating in her strictly legitimate com- 
edy. She has her powers very well un- 
der command and is deft in making her 
features convey exactly the meaning she 
intends and in just the degree needed. 
This is a refinement above grimacing 


and, of course, loses nothing in that its * 
possessor is both pretty and vivacious. 
Mr. Fred Kerr is an actor better known 
in England than in America, which is 
America’s misfortune. 


In this play he 























































is an elderly man of the world who has 
retained his youthful sense of humor, and 
is Mrs. Dot’s ally and abettor in her 
schemes. He plays the part with a finish 
delightful to behold and a diction equally 
delightful to hear. Our managers should 
not let him escape to his native coun- 
try. The juvenile parts are pleasantly 
acted by Mr. Julian L’Estrange and Mr. 
Basil Hallam, and Kate Meek gives the 
impression that as Mrs. Dot’s aged 
chaperon, she is very important to the 
plot, although as a fact she has only one 
or two speeches. 

“Mrs. Dot’’ won’t let you go to sleep 
while you are in the theatre and won’t 


keep you awake after you get home. 
S—S——— =} =a 
lieve that  experi- 
menting in spiritual- 
investigations of the su- 
pernatural have a_ ten- 


| ERY many persons be- 
ism and other spooky 
dency to make those who 





indulge in the _ sport 
“dotty,’’ or “dippy,’’ or 
whatever the condition is that is de- 


scribed by these slang terms better than 
by the more serious ones of the brain 
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Specialists. Certainly the conduct of the 
characters pictured by Cora Maynard in 
“The Watcher ’’ goes to confirm the be- 
lief. At crucial moments the survivors 
in the Kent family would gaze out over 
the heads of the audience and converse 
with the spirit of their departed mother, 
which seemed to be floating about in the 
auditorium of the Comedy Theatre. This 
does not seem respectful treatment of a 
play evidently meant to be taken serious- 
ly, but the stage 
ulous. beliefs and 
some. When it 
able in the things it makes 
seriously it certainly doesn’t inspire re- 
spect. In other ways, “ The Watcher 
is not a play of sufficient dramatic value 
to excuse it for the “ mother’’ manifes- 
tations. 

Mr. Thurlow Bergen, Mr. John Emer- 
con, Percy Haswell and Cathrine Coun- 
tiss acted their parts better than “ The 
Watcher ’’ deserved. Metcalfe. 


lifes Cofidentiat Guide to, the 


exploitation of cred- 
is growing tire- 


becomes almost 
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laugh- 
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Sothern 
“Romeo and 


Academy of Music—Mr. E. H. 


and Miss Julia Marlowe in 
Julict.” Excellent rendering. 


Astor—‘ Seven Days.” The funniest of 
funny farces 

Belasco—“ Just a Wife,” by Mr. Eugene 
Walter. Notice later. 

Bijou—“ The Lottery Man.”’ Farce with 
laughter without limit. 

Broadway—* The Jolly Bachelors.” Mu- 


sical farce in its most elaborate form. 
Casino—‘‘ The Chocolate Soldier.’”’ Comic 
opera with very tuneful score and interesting 
book. 
Comedy—“ The Watcher.”” See 
Criterion—“ The Bachelor’s Baby.” 


above. 
Sketchy 


comedy written and for the most part acted 
by Mr. Francis Wilson. 

Daly’s—Maxine Elliott in “ The Inferior 
eo Pleasant little comedy agreeably 
acted. 

Empire —- Ethel Barrymore in  Pinero’s 
“* Mid-Channel.”’ See above. 

Garrick — Mr. , Otis Skinner in “ Your 


Humble Servant.” Mr. Skinner’s delightful 
art at its cheeriest. 

Globe—“‘ The Old Town.”’ Messrs. Mont- 
gomery and Stone as the comedians in mu- 
sical farce. 

Hackett — Mr. John Mason in “None So 
Blind. Notice later. 

“ Old Dutch.’ Mr. Lew 
Fields ond Miss Ada Lewis Getributiong fun 
to the accompaniment of tuneful music. 





Hippodrome—The “big show” with its 
glittering ballet and spectacle. 
Hudson—Mr. William Collier in “ A Lucky 


Star.” Light comedy with Mr. Collier as 
practically the entire attraction. 

Lyceum — Miss Billie Burke in Mr. 
Maugham’s “ Mrs. Dot.’’ See above. 

Lyric—-*‘ The City.”’” The late Clyde 
strongest play. 

Maxine Elliott’s —‘‘ The Passing of the 
Third Floor Back.’ Interesting drama and 
the finished acting of Mr. Forbes-Robertson 
and his London company. 

New Theatre—Repertory of 
minor opera. 

laza—V audeville. 

Savoy — Mr. Frank Keenan in 
Heights.”” Notice later. 

Stuyvesant — “‘ The Lily.”” The dramatic 
side of French family life well expounded. 

Wallack’s—Mr. H. B. Warner in “ Alias 
Jimmy Valentine.” Exciting and well-pre- 
sented melodrama. 


Fitch's 


dramas and 


“ The 








































































































































































































In Dark Alaska 


The Metamorphosis of Love 


S there a speech so asinine 
As “ Let me be your valentine? ”’ 
One sees this very silly phrase 
Even in these enlightened days. 
I’d rather be a cocakatoo, 
A rat, a cow, a kangaroo, 
A bird, a cow, a porcupine, 
Than be a maiden’s valentine! 
If you for just a moment think 
Of being, say, a Cupid pink, 
A bow of ribbon, filmy lace, 
Which, as a rule, these fancies grace, 
And, worst of all, to be that crime, 
A bit of maudlin loving rhyme! 
Now where in goodness’ name’s the bliss 
Of such a metamorphosis? 
La Touche Hancock. 


A Modern Dilemma 


DVANCES have been made in everything except re- 
ligion and the formula for proposing. Soon we shall 
all be flying, and know all the germs by name, so that when 
we call them they will come and feed out of the hand. 

But to find any new words to tell a very old story is, ap- 
parently, an impossibility. 

It would not matter much, possibly, if young girls were 
not so keenly alive to the situation. But 
they read all the latest novels and they are 
pretty likely to know what is coming. 

What is the use of strolling into the con- 
servatory under a potted palm and starting to 
hold her fluttering hand in yours, to the tune 
of the “Merry Widow Waltz,’’ when the 
whole thing is down in one of Chambers’ 
books ? 

Then, again, the vocabulary is_ limited. 
You can’t ask a girl to marry you in many more ways than 
the following: 

“ Darling, I love you. 
“Will you be mine? ’’ 

“ Say yes.’’ 

“Only tell me that you do not love another.’’ 

You can, should you think best, throw yourself frankly on 
the mercy of the girl, and announce beforehand the author in 
whose language you intend to propose. If she is a sweet girl 
graduate and has been studying Kant and Spenser, you can 
say: 

“ Darling, I feel within me the stern voice of the cata- 
gorical imperative. Will you be my phenomena of existence? 
Can I walk with you intuitively as well as imperially? ”’ 
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Or you can tempt her with a rendition a la Jacobs’ sea 
stories: 
“ Darling, I have laid to in the offing long enough. Shall 


we henceforth sail together with a light ten-knot breeze over 
the quarter into the Southern Ocean while 


that henceforth I can be your first mate! ’’ py 
Or, in the language of Lloyd Osborne’s auto 
tales: 

Darling! Henceforth may our engines beat 
as one. You shall be my carbureter, and I 
\ will be your differential. No limousine shall 
part us if you will only explode the word, and 





you take your trick at the wheel? Oh, say er Neh 
\ oD 
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I promise you that for life I will be muffled down.”’ 

Henry James is, perhaps, too common: 

“ Darling—that is to say dearest—something 
subtle, intuitive, evanescent, tells me that you— 
may I, indefinably yet unutterably, be permitted 
to i 





only show to what straits 
lovers may be driven. We await some hitherto 
unknown genius who will invent new terms— 
some one who can give us the cue really to 
mystify, surprise and to charm the sophisticated maiden of 
this blasé to-day. 


But these, after all, 





Similes for Suitors 


(Dedicated to those who wish to give adequate expression to 
their sentiments) 
N your presence my heart beats as lively as the bass drum- 

mer in a circus band. 

Your hair gleans in the sunlight like the upturned bottom 
of a copper kettle. 

Your lips are as red as the printing on a circus poster. 

Your voice is as soft as the step of a burglar. 

Your teeth are whiter than newly placed marble tomb- 
stones. 

Your words are more winning than those of a patent 
medicine advertisement. 

You are dearer to me than an afternoon off when the 
home team wins. Vance C. Criss. 


My System 


TRY to teach Aurelia 
The Art of Song. 
To mark each cadence rightly 
I kiss her—quite politely— 
And Art is long. 
My system is a clever thing, 
But she will never learn to sing. 





I try to teach Aurelia 
The stars to call. 
To mark each one exactly 
I kiss her—quite abstractly— 
I’ve named them all. 
My system is correct, but she 
Will never learn astronomy. 


I wonder what Aurelia 

Has learned from me. 
I’ve lately felt a knowledge 
I didn’t get in college 

With my degree, 
And sometimes have the startling thought: 
Is this a case of teacher taught ? 

D. K. Stevens. 


IRST ENGLISHWOMAN: You were 
away from home all last month, weren’t 
you? 
SEcoND ENGLISHWOMAN: Yes. 
First ENGLIsHwoMan : Sanitarium, 
Resort or Prison? 
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The Horse: OH, THEY 


Sanctum Talks 


“TS this Lire? ’’ 

“Why, my dear Mrs. Belmont, 
I am overjoyed to see you, Be 
seated.”’ 
“Thanks. I have come in to set 
you right on a very vital is- 








” 


sue. 

“Good! I have been set 
right on all the vital issues 
that have come up since I 
have been in existence, and 
I assure you it is always a 


great pleasure. Pro- 
ceed.’’ 
Way “T refer to woman.”’ 
~~ « “My stars! I admit 


ao anything you say.”’ 

“T° knew that you 
would have to. Don’t you 
think that woman is superior 
to man?”’ 

“T know it!’’ 

“Well, then, why should 

woman not vote? ’”’ 

“Just because she is superior to man.”’ 

“How do you make that out? ”’ 

“Quite simply, my dear Mrs. Belmont. The higher up we 
get in the scale of human intelligence, the fewer votes are 
cast. For example, you will admit that Newport, Rhode 
Island, is the highest intellectua! center ir the country.”’ 

“Oh, certainly.’’ 

“T thought you would. Well, aren’t fewer votes cast 
there than in the Fourth Ward of New York? ”’ 

“What does that prove? ’’ 

“Pardon me a moment. My argument is strictly logical, 
and must proceed according to the rules of logic. You will 
admit, I presume, that some men are superior to others.’’ 

“ Alas! yes.’’ 

“Well, the experience of mankind has been that the su- 
perior men cast the fewest votes, on the principle I have 
laid down. That is to say, it has been generally conceded that 








MAKE ME TIRED! 


the voting power should lie with the masses, otherwise known 
as the hoi poiloi. One superior man—admitting such a per- 
son—has only one vote. But one inferior man may have 
several. This being the case, it is evident that if all the 
women—who are superior to men—should vote, they would 
be depriving the masses of their sacred privileges. You see, 
it is a case of consideration for the masses. Why be selfish? ’”’ 

“ But, we are serious about it.’’ 

“My dear Mrs. Belmont, why be serious about it? Con- 
sider society, how much it is losing by the time you are 
spending in the regeneration of woman. Is that unselfish of 
you?’’ 

“What would you suggest?’’ 

“ Almost any high intellectual amusement but that. High 
inferences at bridge, for example. Good morning.’’ 

“Good morning, you horrid thing! ’’ 


Wherein Mr. Taft Has Not Been Lucky 


T is President Taft’s misfortune, so far as concerns the 
popular appreciation of his gifts, that his best and most 
valuable work makes hard reading, while his least successful 
efforts make lively gossip, susceptible of exciting headlines. 
Take the Conservation message: Two or three columns in 
the newspaper of close thinking on a practical subject; the 
kind of piece that the average searcher after political knowl- 
edge looks at in the morning paper and defers exploring until 
he has leisure later in the day. Later in the day he is tired, 
and the paper gcts lost, and he never-knows except by hearsay 
what are the details of the President’s conservation plan. 

But the reader had time to read the letter dismissing Mr. 
Pinchot, and all the lively discourse of the Washington cor- 
respondents about the Glavis-Ballinger-Pinchot controversy. 
He gets a clear impression that somehow Mr. Taft seems to 
have grouped himself with the wrong crowd in the matter of 
conservation, and a very vague idea of what Mr. Taft is 
actually trying to have done. 

In all that concerns conservation Mr. Taft with excellent 
purposes has managed to line up with the wrong people and 
make a bad popular impression. That is why people have been 
saying that he is a poor politician. 

Probably he will improve in that respect. His speech in 
reply to Senator Tillman at the Caraboa dinner was admir- 
able, the sort of document that no one puts off reading. 




























— eight or ten weeks ago, in the 
ordinary course of its yearly du- 
ties, this department had occasion to 
comment upon Mr. Gilbert K. Chester- 
ton’s new and very interesting critique 
of George Bernard Shaw. And having 
done so it not unnaturally dismissed Mr. 
Chesterton temporarily from its thoughts 
and turned its attention to other mat- 
ters. Imagine then its incredulous, not 
to say befuddled, surprise, when, hap- 
pening a little later to look over its 
shoulder, it found two still newer books 
by Mr. Chesterton standing in line and 
clamoring for instant recognition! The 
thing smacked of the uncanny. How- 
ever, there seems to be a very simple 
explanation. “G. K. C.,’’ who has 


heretofore appeared as an annual (we 


speak in terms of periodical literature 
and not in those of horticulture) has be- 
come a monthly. 


E frankly confess our regret at the 
transformation and conceive that 

our loss thereby promises to be a double 
one. On the one hand Mr. Chesterton’s 
work, at its perfected best, is a stimu- 
lating and efficacious mental tonic; but 
we may not with good results, or even 





THE WAY TO A MAN’S HEART 


“ire” 


with impunity, too frequently repeat the 
dose. On the other hand, not even Mr. 
Chesterton is able to so greatly increase 
his output and yet maintain its quality. 
Few readers of the Shaw can have 
failed to be conscious at times of a 
careless haste and of a lack of crisp- 
ness never before apparent in its au- 
thor’s work. Yet one assumed this to 
be due to some temporary and personal 
stress and, since there are critical as 
well as social niceties of behavior, fore- 
bore to notice it. But The Ball and the 
Cross is far more frequently careless in 
construction and far less often perfected 
by loving labor carefully concealed. Like 
The Man Who Was Thursday, it is an 
allegory, veiled in boisterous and often 
hilarious make-believe; and the adven- 
tures of Faith and Scepticism, in the 
persons of a Highland Scotch mystic 
and a Lowland Scotch atheist whose ef- 
forts to fight a duel throw all England 
into confusion, are both directly amusing 
and obliquely critical. But they are also 
hurriedly inchoate. 


M®*: CHESTERTON’S other book, 
Tremendous Trifles, contains thirty- 
nine articles. This may or may not be a 
coincidence; but, if it is, it is an all the 
more striking one because the selections 
from the author’s contributions to the 
London Daily News here gathered up 
into a single volume serve as a prac- 
ticable and by no means tamely con- 
sistent summing up of the Chesterton- 
ian propaganda. The separate papers 
have the advantage of having been writ- 
ten, from time to time, in the spon- 
taneous mood of the moment, by the 
particular Gilbert Chesterton that hap- 
pened to be at the pen. Now the mystic, 
now the dogmatist, now the poet, now 
the partisan, now the flippant phrase- 
maker, takes the floor and offers his 
self-expressive resolution for embodi- 
ment in the articles of faith. And, 
finally, by way of compromise, all are 
bound up together in a deliciously in- 
compatible medley. But just as it is 
difficult to read the original Thirty-Ninc 
Articles seriatim without emerging 
somewhat bewildered between the con- 
flicting claims of the Kingdom of God 
and the egotism of man, so it is well to 
take Mr. Chesterton’s papers a few at a 
time, making due allowance for their 
essential discontinuity. 


- is a little difficult to understand why 
the annonymous author and alleged 
translator of the so-called Journal of a 
Recluse did not either select for his 
imaginary journalist a _ retreat with 
which he was himself familiar or else 


““SEE THE VALENTINE I GOT FROM MATILDA! ” 


fortify himself with some elementary 
knowledge of the history of the region 
where he has chosen to represent that 
gentleman as located. Even in reading 
fiction one likes to believe; and only the 
constitutionality cantankerous will act- 
ively hunt for evidence of fraud in the 
vouched-for personal journal of a 
hermit; but only an ignorance equal to 
the writer’s could support belief in face 
of the historical misconceptions and in- 
accurate absurdities of the latter part 
of this narrative. George Graham, the 
supposed journalist and autobiographer, 
was the son of a Scotch gardener who 
had been befriended and educated by 
his father’s employer; had been the 
companion of the latter’s son until his 
death; and had then emigrated to 
America and settled on the shore of 
Puget Sound in 1850. So far the ac- 
count of his adventures, while failing to 
meet the expectations raised by the 
lavish enconiums of the “translator's 
preface,’’ nevertheless inclines one to 
start the American half of this scholarly 
pioneer’s life with interest. But any 
one with a drop of collector’s blood in 
their veins is soon too deeply engrossed 
in gathering rare anachronisms to profit 
by the wisdom of the anachronizer. 

J. B. Kerfoot. 

The Ball and the Cross, by Gilbert K. 
Chesterton. The John Lane Company. $1.50. 

Tremendous Trifles, by Gilbert K. Chester- 
ton. Dodd, Mead & Company. $1.20. 

The Journal of a Recluse. Translated from 


the original French. Thomas Y. Crowell & 
Company. $1.25. 


AKE care of the pennies and the 
dollars will be taken care of by the 
trusts. 


AFT took a railroad trip of thou- 

sands of miles without discovering 

that the excessive rates paid to the rail- 

roads for hauling mail is chiefly respon- 
sible for the post-office deficit. 


ONGRESS is to spend a great deal 

of money to investigate the high 

cast of living. Every houswife does that 
every day. 

























































‘Heads She’s Mine, Tails She’s Yours ’ 
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Something Different 

She had greatly worried the clerk who’d 
shown of tablecloths a score, 

But she could not find a cloth she’d have 
in all that mammoth store; 

Till the clerk remarked: “ Here’s some- 
thing new—on that my word I'll 
pledge, 

With the center right in the middle, see? 
and the border round the edge! ’’ 

And the would-be purchaser exclaimed: 
“Well, that is something nice! ’’ 

And straightway bought a pair, nor 
paused to ask the clerk the price. 

—Nixon Waterman in Advertising and 
Selling. 


His Point Well Taken 


The owner of a good library solemnly 
warned a friend against the practice of 
lending books. To punctuate his advice 
he showed his friend the well-stocked 
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shelves. ‘“ There,’’ said he, ‘ every one 
of those books was lent me! ’’—Argo- 
naut, 
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Yielding to the Majority 

A Philadelphia physician, in declaring 
that insanity was frequently productive 
of sound logic tempered by wit, told the 
story of a patient he once met in an 
asylum. 

He came across this patient while 
strolling through the grounds, and, 
stopping, spoke to him. After a brief 
conversation on conventional topics ihe 
physician said: 

“Why are you here? 

“Simply a difference of opinion,’’ re- 
plied the patient. “I said all men were 


mad, and all men said I was mad—and 
the majority won.’’—Lippincott’s. 


Exactly 
MortHeEr: Don’t you think, Mary, you 
are too old to play with the boys? 
“No, mamma; the older I get the bet- 
ter I like them.—Courier-Journal. 


How She Suffered 

‘Ah,’’ she sighed, “for many years 
I’ve suffered from dyspepsia.’ 

‘And don’t you take anything for 
it?’’ her friend asked. ‘“ You look 
healthy enough.’’ 

“Oh,’’ she replied, ‘my husband has 
it—not I.’’—Human Life. 
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invaluable remedial agent for Dia- 
betes, Bright's Disease, I-umbago, 
and all forms of Kheumatism and 
Uric Diseases, Insomnia and Hys- 
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Impudent Interviews 
O. Henry 


(As inferred from his works) 

When I was a child, or not much 
bigger, 

I served my time as a thimble-rigger ; 

I worked the table and the tumblers 
three, 

And the circumambulations of the 
small round pea. 

I buncoed all the farmers so amazing 
well 

That now I am the Author of the 
Books That Sell. 

I buncoed all the farmers so amazing 
well 

That now I am the Author of the 
Books That Sell. 


In games like these I made such a hit 
That I went down South for to rest a 
bit ; : 

I dealt with saddle-colored Potentates 


And I managed revolutions in the 
Latin States. 


I wrote of revolutions at an office 
desk, 


And blossomed as Apostle of the 
Picaresque. 


The tropic.sun was too hot for me, 
So I came back North to the Bouw- 
erie; 


I chummed with waiters and I loafed 
with tramps, 


And I frolicked in the glimmer of the 
silver lamps. 


I wrote about the Hunters of the 
Nimble Coin, 


And so became the Homer of the 
renderloin. 








Write for Free Trial Tube of Pebeco 
and Test Papers and learn how this 
dentrifice overcomes “Acid Mouth” 
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TOOTH PASTE 


MEE Owe 
“Acid Mouth” always 
results in tooth decay 


A Tooth is only as strong as the thinnest 
spot in its enamel. 


If you have ‘‘acid mouth’”’ your dental 
enamel is being corroded away day by day. 

As soon as the enamel is pierced, the bac- 
teria of decay begin their work of destruction. 

Correct this acid condition before the body 
of the tooth is exposed or nothing can save 
the tooth but a dental operation. 


PEBECcO 


TOOTH PASTE 


foothold. 





neutralizes the acids of digestion and of fermenting 
food particles and keeps the mouth in a normal 
condition so that the bacteria of decay cannot get a 


Now consider that while accomplishing this, Pebeco 

acts as a perfect cleanser, whitener and polisher of 

the teeth, even whitening discolored teeth, and you 
will realize what a complete dentifrice it is. 


Pebeco is not a ‘‘breath perfume,’’ it removes odors 


from the breath. Neither is it a confection. But its clean, refreshing 
taste leaves an indescribable feeling of health in the mouth. 


Pebeco originated in the Hygienic Laboratories of 
Beiersdorf & Co., Hamburg, Germany, and is sold in 
large 50-cent tubes. Very little is needed on the tooth 
brush—it is very economical to use. Sold everywhere. 
Full size tube mailed prepaid upon receipt of 50 cents 


if your dealer will not supply. 


For Free Trial Tube and Acid-Test Papers address 


LEHN & FINK, 108 William St., New York 


A blue Test Paper moistened on the 
tongue dries out a pinkish color if 
the mouth is acid. 

















Oh, I’ve told the griefs of the Pluto- 
crat 

And I’ve sung of love in a four-room 

flat ; 

I have heard the beat of the city’s 

breast 

















Makes the best cocktail. Aids digestion. 


ator. At wine merchants’ and druggists’. 


A 


leasing aromatic for all wine, spirit and soda 
verages. A delightful tonic and invigor- 


Important to see that it is Abbott’s. 








253 


And I’ve reveled in the color of the 
Bounding West. 

I have preached my little sermons 
and I’ve changed my text, 

Till everybody wonders where I'll 
break out next. 

And I’ve preached my little sermons 
and I’ve changed my text, 

Till everybody wonders where I'll 
break out next. 


Arthur Guiterman. 
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Insured against accident and delay, ready 


for business, shopping, theatre, or any Va \ FINE OLD 
call anywhere at any time is the car | i) «=6LIQUEUR 


BRANDIES 


equipped with 


GENUINE OLD 


66 : ee | nee, 
Quality not Quantity eee) BRANDIES MADE 
il | FROM WINE 


THE FISK RUBBER CO. 


CHICOPEE FALLS, MASS. i HI i Sole Agents 
A Wise || G.S. NICHOLAS &C0. 

BRANCHES IN SEVENTEEN CITIES il 4 New York 
Write Department S for Catalogue 






































When You Close Up 
Your Desk for the Day 


you’re sure to feel the need of some- 
thing to relieve the exhaustion of brain- 
work. That is the psychological 
moment for a drink of 


Underberg Boonekamp Bitters 


but be sure it’s UNDERBERG, for it is the 
snappiest, most healthful drink in the world. 
Sweeps —y | the cobwebs, braces the system, 
gives you the kind of appetite you often hear 
about, and a digestion to fit it. Remember there 
have been over 7,000,000 bottles imported into 
the United States. 
Enjoyable as a Cocktail and Better for You A Sr" 

. ‘ ; 2 < 

Atall Leading Hotels, Clubs and Restaurants, or Be 4 - R-<SHAVER 
by the bottle at Wine Merchants and Grocers. 3 : oe 
Ask for UNDERBERG, and be sure it’s the 
genuine. Booklet Free. 

Bottled only by H. Underberg Albrecht x 

Rheinberg, Germany, since 1846 * “oH, MA! THE BROWNS HAVE SIX KITTENS, AN’ I BELIEVE I COULD 

LUYTIES BROTHERS, Sole Agents . 


204 William Street, New York GET THEM TO TRADE ONE FOR A TWIN.” 
’ 
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Astonished Her! 


ERE’S a beauty recipe: Take a pinch of Pom- 

peian; rub it on your moistened face and well 

into the pores. A few more moments of massaging— 

and lo! out comes the cream many shades darker than 

when applied. You are astonished! You never sus- 

pected that so much deadly dirt could stay in your skin, 
despite soap-and-water scrubbing. 

A glance in your mirror further astonishes you. The old 
sallow “ dead skin” appearance has gone, and in place of that 
drawn, tired-looking skin, is one that has the freshness and 
smoothness of perfect health and youth. ‘* When first I used 
Pompeian,”’ wrote a woman, “I was as astonished as at my 


first Turkish bath.” The pore-dirt that comes out will 
astonish you as it did her. 


Beauty comes from skin health. Pompeian keeps the pores 
clean, and thus promotes skin health. Resolve to-day to 
preserve and promote your beauty. Trial jar sent for 6c. 


Pompeian ‘tex 


Cream 
All Dealers, 50c, 75c and $1. 
For Men: Pompeian Massage Cream 


takes away soreness after 
shaving. By removing the soap from the 
pores it allays the irritation so distressing to 
those to whom a thick, fast-growing beard 
makes constant shaving a necessity. Pom- 
peian invigorates the skin. After a day’s 
dusty work or sport Pompeian cleanses and 
~ refreshes marvelously. A clear skin and 
LD clean looks is a good introduction into 


society or business circles. 





. Trial Jar Sent for 6c. 
The Pompeian Mfg. Co., 25 Prospect St., Cleveland, Ohio 





It Sounded Hopeful 


A young man who was not particularly 
entertaining was monopolizing the atten- 
tion of a pretty débutante with a lot of 
uninteresting conversation. 


” 


‘ow, my brother,’’ he remarked in 


the course of a dissertation on his family, 
“is just the opposite of me in every re- 
spect. Do you know my brother? ”’ 

“ 'No,’’ the débutante replied demurely, 


I should like to.’’—Lippincott’s. 
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“What is Man?” 


He’s only a Cupboard for surgeons’ 
tools, 

Experiment Station to prove their rules, 

And Unknown Land for their explora- 


tions, 

A Dumping Ground for their vile pota- 
tions. 

A Structure to show their skill dissect- 
ing, 


Creator’s Mistake for their correcting. 

A Problem to find the least remainder, 

Which Lire could assure them still re- 
tained her, 

A Hunting Preserve for 
chase, 

Of hookworm, bacilli, of every race. 

A Bank, which its like the world never 
saw, 

The more they take out more interest 
they draw. 

A Substance which mixed with potions 
and pills 

Yields Richness in which they may stick 
their bills. 

In fact, he’s Something just made for 
their use, 

And blest is the Something; don’t give 
it abuse ! (Signed) One Problem. 


their merry 


A Romance of Valentine’s Eve 
Many Years Ago 


It was a fearful night in the winter 
time. The moon was full but the light 
was dashed out by the blinding storm. 
All day had the snow come down as it 
down before. The wind 
roared in turret and tree. The minutes 
passed, but the storm increased in vio- 
In a room of a country house a 
woman paced the floor piteously crying. 
“Why did I thrust him out into this 
dreadful night with angry words? Why 
did I say ‘go’ and ‘stay?’ If I could 


never came 


lence. 


only see once more those dear, kind 


Will he ever 
return to caress and kiss me?’’ She 


eyes, those loving eyes. 


goes to the door, implores the wind and 
the snow to cease and give her back her 
dear one. She dashes out into the storm 
in wild despair only to be thrust back 
again into the dismal room. The night 
waxes late, the great clock strikes the 
hour of midnight, the embers are out on 
the hearth, the candles burn low in their 
sockets, the wind howls and roars. The 
woman moans through passionate sobs, 
“Will he ever forgive me? 
kind heart, so true, so noble, so brave, 
ever watchful of me.’’ Hark! A faint 
heard outside. She throws 
wide the door; with joy she clasps in 
her arms her beautiful dog, crying: 
“You have returned to be my Valen- 
tine.’ 


Such a dear, 


rustle is 


Modern Science 


First Foot: Always something new 
nowadays. 

SEconD Foot: What now? 

First Foot: They have just made 
a girl at Smith a Fellow.—Yale Record. 
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Beat 


PEARS 
brings health and 
beauty into the 
closest association. 


PEARS 
means personal 
cleanliness at the 
smallest possible 
cost. 


Cleanliness 
Economy 
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“LINCOLN AFFORDS | 
BUSINESS 
OPPORTUNITIES 


Wholesale Dry Goods House 


Men of experience can secure financial assistance 
here for the formation of a powerful firm. All 
other jobbing lines now represented. 








STRAWBOARD MILL 
Ideal location for this industry. Lincoln will fur- 
nish one-half of the capital necessary to establish a 
20-ton mill, Satisfactory arrangements can be 


made for operating a large egg case filler factory in 
connection with a strawboard mill at this point. 








Lincoln presents exceptional openings for 
INTERURBAN ELECrRIC LINE PROJECTS 
WHOLESALE NOTIONS 

WHOLESALE BOOTS AND SHOES 
WHOLESALE RUBBER GOODS 
WHOLESALE FURNITURE AND FACTORY 
WHOLESALE CROCKERY 

CLAY INDUSTRIES 

ALFALFA MEAL MILLS 

CEREAL MILLS 

AGRICULTURAL IMPLEMENT FACTORIES 
TANNERIES 

HORSE MARKET 


Best unoccupied territory in the West for 
Sewer Pipe, Drain Tile and Hollow Build- 





Concerning all into our mind 
This riddle crept: 
Which of the three do you suppose 
She longest kept? 
—New York Sun. 


All But Dinny 


She was an old and obviously earnest 
Irish woman, and she had traveled all 
the way to Frankfort to see her son 
Dinny drill with the First Regiment, now 
stationed at Todd’s Point. 

Up and down, up and down, Dinny 
was being drilled within an inch of his 
life by the commander of the “ awkward 
squad.’’ 

Dinny did not see his old mother, and 
she saw no one but Dinny. There she 
stood with her sweet old blue eyes suf- 
fused with tears and such a longing, 
mother-love look in them that she at- 
tracted the gaze of the crowd. Turning 
for one instant to those nearest her, she 
gulpingly said: 

“Aw, wisha, look at ’im—ivery 
mother’s son of thim out of step but me 
bye Dinny! ’’—Lippincott’s. 


The Father of Him 

Census TAKER: Give the ages of your 
five children. 

FaTtHer: All right. Mary will be thir- 
teen in September—thirteen, yes, that 
must be right; and John is—John—ahem 
—he’s going on eleven, I guess; then 
Helen—wait a minute, I never could re- 
member how old she is—but Fred is— 
Fred is—let me see—and Archie— 
heavens, man! my wife will be back at 
half-past five—can’t you come again 
then?—Woman’s Home Companion. 





An Author’s Maxim 


The proper study of mankind is a 
room where womankind can’t get in.— 
Lippincott’s. 






























Rich 
and Delicious 
in Flavor 


yet so carefully manufactured that it is 
readily digested by young or old. The 
purest of pure foods, strengthening and 
invigorating. Excellent fora light lunch. 
Quickly prepared. Fifty years of world- 
wide popularity. 

Maillard’s Such an universal favorite with lover 
Vanilla of French dainties, that it is its own 
Chocolate recommendation. 

AT LEADING GROCERS 


The Luncheon Restaurant—A delightful 
place to rest a while. Afternoon tea 8 to6 
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Fifth Ave and 35th Street 








History Repeats Itself 


“No Jagway, I’ll not go out and drink 
with you. You ought to quit that habit, 
anyhow.’ 

“ Wh—wha’ for?’’ 

“ Because it’s undermining your con- 
stitution.’’ 

“What’s con’stution b’tween frien’s? 
Come on, ol’ fel’! ’’—Chicago Tribune. 

















ing Block Factories. Enormous Plastic 
Clay Deposits at hand. Lincoln will assist 
in financing large plant. 












For full information address W. S. WHITTEN, 
Sec’y Lincoln Commercial Club, Lincoln, Neb. 




















A Riddle 
She had a diary, all bound 
In leather red, 
Designed for keeping till its course 
A year had sped. 











She had a secret rich and rare, 
Told by a friend, 

Designed for keeping tight until 
The world should end. 


She had a gold piece round and bright, 
A nest egg planned, 

Designed for keeping till it grew 

A fortune grand. 





















HARPER & 
BROTHERS 


OPTIONS | 


A New Book 
By O. 










HENRY 


This is an edition de luxe of O. Henry—the pick 
of two years’ work of this most popular of all 
short story writers. 


You’ve read O. Henry and you always want more: 
Here is more—in heaping measure, sixteen new 
stories—all with that ¢azg of American humor 
which is O. Henry’s own. 
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Your Common 


Sense 


will tell you that a 
mixed - by - guess - 
work drink can 
never be as good 
as a CLUB COCK- 
TAIL, mixed -to- 
measure, 


Try this out—just once. 
Say “CLUB COCK- 
TAILS” to your deal- 
er. Your sense of taste 
will then prove your 
common sense. 


CLUB COCKTAILS 
are the fussless kind, al- 
ways ready for use. Just 
strain through cracked 
ice and dri 
Martini (gin base) and 
Manhattan (whiskey 


base) are the most popu- 
lar. Atall good dealers 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO. 
Hartford New York London 


HNN 
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SPARKS 


The Everlasting No. 


THOMAS CARLYLE 

(Best Things from Best Authors) 

I lived in a continual, indefinite, pin- 
ing fear, tremulous, pusillanimous, ap- 
prehensive of I know not what; it 
seemed as if all things in Heaven and 
earth were but boundless jaws of a 
devouring monster, wherein I, palpi- 
tating, waited to be devoured. 

All at once there rose a thought in 
me, and I asked myself, “ What art 
thou afraid of? Wherefore like a 
coward doest thou ever hiss and whim- 
per and go cowering and trembling? 

“Despicable biped! what is the 
worst of the sum total which lies be- 
fore thee? Death? Well, Death! and 
say the pangs of Tophet, too, and all 
that the devil and man may, will or 
can do against thee! 

“ Hast thou not a heart? canst thou 
not suffer whatso it be? and as a child 
of freedom trample it under thy feet? 
Let it come then, I will meet and defy 














Cook: I'll be iavin’ yez, mum. 

Mistress: Very well, Bridget. Keep 
to the right. Incoming cooks keep to 
the left—Harper’s Bazar. 


The Mongoose Story 


“Do you remember the old story of the 
man who walked along the street one day 
carrying a basket on his arm? A friend 
said to him: ‘What is in the basket, 
Tommy?’ ‘A mongoose,’ said Tommy. 
‘You see, my brother has been drinking 
hard, and lately he has been bothered by 
rats and pink mice and spotted snakes 
and other venomous creations. Now a 
mongoose just eats those things alive, 
see? So I’m taking this mongoose to 
him to kill those rats and snakes.’ ‘ But, 
Tommy,’ said the friend, ‘don’t you 
know those are imaginary snakes?’ 
‘That's all right,’ said Tommy. ‘ This 
is an imaginary mongoose.’ ’__Chicago 
Daily Socialist. 


ee 
——— 


ha 

And as I so thought there rushed 
like a stream of fire over my whole 
soul, and I shook base fear away from 
me forever. 

I was strong of an unknown 
strength, a spirit almost of a god. 
Ever from that time the temper of my 
misery was changed, not fear or whin- 
ing sorrow was in it, but indignation 
and grim-eyed defiance. 

Thus had the everlasting “No” 
pealed authoritatively through all the 
recesses of my being, and my Me 
stcod in native God-created majesty, 
and thereupon I began to be a man. 


Woman! 


In response to the toast, “ The Pil- 
grim Mothers,” Rufus H. Choate paid 
women an equivocal though sentiment- 
al tribute in the following words: 





(Continued on page 258) 
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Autoslite 25¢ Self-Lighting 


Hlonolite 15c 


CIGARETTES 


They strike and light on the box, 


In sunshine, wind or storm. 


_ The invention of the age—that’s taking smokers by storm—is our cigarette 
without a match. A distinct innovation that makes an epoch in the history ot 
tobacco. The Cigarette is made only of imported selected Turkish tobacco—care- 


fully blended under our personal 


fragrant aroma. 


supervision to produce a mellow flavor and 


Made by expert workmen in clean, sanitary workrooms. 


3. 
ty 


Mortifying Confession 


A woman who says, “‘ Thank heaven, I’m through with 
my Spring housecleaning,” makes a mortifying confession, 

She admits that for twelwe months she allowed her 
house to grow dirtier, month by month, until it 
became just twelve times as dirty as it should be. 

What excuse can she offer? Why does she clean house 
thoroughly only once or twice a year? 

The confusion—the misery—the 
worry it causes—when done in the 
old-fashioned way—is her only ex- 
cuse. 


The Duntley 
Pneumatic Cleaner 


transforms the cleaning of the home 
from an infinite burden into a com- 
parative pastime—into an _ actual 
pleasure. 

Instead of an upheaval of furniture, 
taking up carpets, etc., the Duntley 
Cleaner, by an easy, simple, 
daily renovation, gives you per- 
petual freedom from dust, grime 
and disease germs—without 
disturbing furniture or furnishings. 


Try It—At My Expense 

I know so well that the Duntley Cleaner will free you 
forever from the housecleaning bugbear, that I am will- 
ing to send you one for a free demonstration in your 
own home—-ro matter where you live. 

I am not afraid to ship the Duntley Pneumatic Cleaner 
a thousand miles away, to let it tell its own story, and to 
prove to you Why it has won Grand Prizes here and 
Gold Medals abroad. 

I will even rent you a Duntley 
Cleaner by the month, until you con- 
vince yourself that it is cheap- 
er to have it than to be without 
it—and then when you decide to buy, 
I will apply all the rent you have 
paid on the regular purchase price— 
$35 to $125. 

And when I am willing to take 
all the risk, won’t you give me 
the opportunity to prove these 
statements—by filling out and mailing 
me the coupon below—to-day—now ? 


A Business of 
Your Own 


There is such an immense demand 
for pneumatic cleaning that any hon- 
est, energetic worker can earn big 
money daily doing commercial clean- 
ing—ard at the same time build up a 
meng and profitable business of 
his own. 

My pay-from-profit plan offers you three separate ways 
for making money easily and quickly—by doing commer- 
cial cleaning—by renting Duntley Cleaners—and by sell- 
ing them to those who wish to buy after you have 


cleaned for them. 
Home Cleaning Co. 


GENERAL HOUSECLEANING 


—-—— 106 WASHINGTON BLDG. — —— 


Srattlr, Wash. Nov.22, 1909. 





Duntley Mrg. Co., 
Chicago, Ille. 


Gentlemen: In the past fortye 
three days my Duntley Pneumatic 
Cleaner has netted $477.25--- 

an average of over $11.00 per 
day, doing splendid work and giv. 
ing entire satisfaction to the 
people for whom I have worked. 


Yours respectfully, 


Phuc ob Hancock 


I have started scores of men in 
the commercial cleaning business— 
like Mr. Hancock—and I will do ex- 
actly for you what I have done for 
them, if you will simply fill out and 

S mail me_the coupon below. 
Don’t hesitate—do it right now. 

J. W. DUNTLEY, Pres., 430 Harvester Bldg., Chicago 
Cut on This Line and Mail Coupon at Once 
Duntley Manufacturing Co., 430 Harvester Bldg., Chicago 

Send me booklet of Duntley Pneumatic Cleaners for 
household commercial use, and your 
book on scientific housecleaning. 


Ideal for Motoring, Riding, Skating, Sleighing, Walking, etc. 
The self-lighting disc is guaranteed absolutely harmless and tasteless. 
At all SMOKE SHOPS or sent 
paid on receipt of pri 


YUST A SCRATCH s 
WITHOUT A MATCH AUTOLITE MANUFACTURING CO.. Newark, N. J. 








Mark X before the use in which you are interested. 
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The 


Egyptian 
Cigarette 
of Quality 


AROMATIC DELICACY 
MILDNESS 
PURITY 


& 








At your Club or Dealer’s 


THE SURBRUG CO., Makers, New York. 


The Reflections of a Philosopher 

It takes a clever oculist to cure an between an “altar’’ and a “halter.” 
egotist of his I trouble. This is respectfully referred to persons 

’Tis a long lane that knows no honking. contemplating matrimony. 

A beauty may be peerless, but if she History teaches us that the main ob- 
kas money it will not be long before she ject of mobs in monarchical revolutions 
can land one if she goes about it in is to dethrone the king and raise the 
earnest. deuce. 

We have cow-sheds for our cows and Virtue is not always triumphant. 
wood-sheds for our wood. Why not Take the case of the clam, for in- 
have a place apart in which to shed our stance. It is only the very bad one 
tears? that is victorious against the aggres- 

There is the same difference between sions of hungry humankind.—Harper’s 
a “bridal’’ and a “bridle’’ as there is Weekly. 
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Sparks From Old Anvils 


(Continued from page 257) 


There is no part of the sacred writ- 
ings that has so much impressed me as 
the history of the first creation of 
woman. I believe that no invasion of 
science has shaken ‘the truth of that 
remarkable record—how Adam slept, 
and his best rib was taken from his 
side, and transformed into the first 
woman. Thus, sir, she became the 
“side-bone” of man!—the sweetest 
morsel in his whole organism! Why, 
sir, there is nothing within the pages 
of sacred writ that is dearer to me 
than that story. I believe in it as 
firmly as I do in that of Daniel in the 
den of lions, or Jonah in the whale’s 
belly, or any other of those remarkable 
tales. There is something in our very 
organism, sir, that confirms its truth; 
for if any one of you will lay his hand 
upon his heart, where the space be- 
tween the ribs is widest, you feel 
there a vacuum, which nature abhors, 
and which nothing can ever replace 
until the dear creature that was taken 
from that spot is restored to it. 
When Eve brought woe to all man- 

kind, ‘ 

Old Adam called her woe-man; 
But when she woo’d with love so kind, 

He then pronounced her woman. 


But now, with folly and with pride, 
Their husbands’ pockets trimming, 
The ladies are so full of whims 
That people call them w(h)imen. 
New England Society Banquet, 
December 22, 1880. 





THE LIFE OF 


Napoleon 


Bonaparte 
AND THE STORY OF 


The French 
Revolution 


By JOHN S. C. ABBOTT 








IN SIX BEAUTIFUL VOLUMES 


With Plans,Maps,Facsimiles of Letters, 
Important Documents, Etc., Etc. 





HE story of Napoleon and the 








French Revolution is the most 
vivid, brilliant, and interesting 
chapter in the world’s history. 
It has never been told in a more 
authoritative and enthralling narra- 
tive than this. The eminent author, John S$. C. Abbott, has here 
written in his most brilliant style and imbued the whole work with 
the results of his profound studies and judgment. The six volumes 
are of royal-octavo size, bound in dark-green silk cloth, with gilt 
tops and uncut edges. They are profusely illustrated with portraits, 
scenes from the Revolution, maps, facsimiles of documents, etc.—an 
important and distinctive feature. 
OUR OFFER On receipt of $1.00 we will send you NAPOLEON and 
the FRENCH REVOLUTION, in six uniform volumes 
—all charges prepaid, If you do not like the books, send them back at our expense 
and we will return the $1.00, If you do like them, send us one dollar a month until 
the total amount, $12.00, is paid. In addition to the books we will enter your — 
name,without additional cost to you, for one year’s subscription for either Franklin Sq., N.Y: 
HARPER’S MAGAZINE, HARPER’S WEEKLY, HARPER'S 
BAZAR, or THE NORTH AMERICAN REVIEW. The 
total cost to you for both books and periodical is $12.00, 
subject to ten days’ approval, and also 


Or the books in sumptuous half-leather—with the periodi- Lys’ 
enter my subscription for 


cal—for $2.00 a month, $20.00 in all. re ee 
terms of your offer. I enclose $1.00 and agree 

to send you $1.00a month until the total = 
$12.00, is paid, if the books are accepted ar . 
ale 





send me, all charges 
NAPOLEON BONAPARTE “ 
FRENCH REVOLUTION, 6 Volumes, 


In writing, please state which periodical and 
binding you want. 
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The Maximum of Excellence 
The Minimum of Cost 





SPRINGFIELD PORTABLE GARAGES 


They are built of the best of materials, on lines that are archi- 


ly true, and painted to harmonize with color scheme of 
. buildings. , 

oo easily and quickly assembled by unskilled labor. 
They give you your car on premises when not in use. They 
rotect you absolutely from the “Joy Rider. ie 

PT hey save you excessive storage charges, wear and tear inci- 

dental toa public garage, 50% on motive power, oils and gases, and 

100%on the many minor repairs that can be made by the competent 
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ERS 
N.Y. 


Please 
epaid, 
nd the 
lumes, 
1d also 





chauffeur. Write for Catalogue 
SPRINGFIELD PORTABLE HOUSE CO. 
851 Allen Street, Springfield, Mass. | 





An Alluring P. S. 


A widower who was married recently 
for the third time, and whose bride had 
been married once before, wrote across 
the bottom of the wedding invitations: 
“Be sure and come; this is no amateur 
performance.’’—Ladies’ Home Journal. 


“Let’s go to the theatre.’’ 
“T’ve nothing to wear.’’ 
“Ther we'll go to the opera. 

















—Lippincott’s. 
SOUTHERN WINTER 
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& Circle Tours 


from and back to your home 
é city, by rail and water, through 
\ the New York Gateway via 
Atlantic,Gulfand West Indies 


io ,Gul 
> t 
* Steamship Lines to 
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Florida, the Carolinas, 
- Georgia or San Domingo 
via CLYDE LINE 


Texas, California and Pacific 
Coast points; Florida-West Coast, 
Mobile and New Orleans via 
MALLORY LINE 


Porto Rico, cruises to and around 
the Island via PORTO RICO LINE 


Nassau - Cuba - Mexico - Yuca- 
tan, direct service with rail connec- 
tions for interior cities via WARD 
LINE 

Liberal Stop-Over Privileges 


Address any of the following District Offices 

for complete information: 192 Washington 

St., Boston ; 208 South Clark St., Chicago ; 629 

Chestnut St. Philadelphia; 290 Broadway, 
ork. 


ACW 




















The American Gift of Self-Mockery 


Thomas Hardy has remarked that 
the man who has really lived and suf- 
fered probably would not find it 
worth his while to write about it. 

The remark carries with it an un- 
conscious implication of his own un- 
questionable genius; for only the sym- 
pathetic imagination of genius could 
conceive and picture those ironies of 
life which lift his fictions to the plane 
of the Greek tragedies. It is, moreover, 
a psychologic paradox—and one which 
explains the inadequacy of literature 
to express life—that the greatest poet, 
dramatist, novelist who would make 
the creatures of his brain quick with 
his own anguish produces characters 
of relative insignificance. It is the ob- 
jective attitude—the observation of his 
fellowmen with sympathetic insight— 
which makes possible the immortal 
creations of literature. Introspection 
seems to be essentially opposed to cre- 
ative work, while personal suffering is 
so assuaged by the very process of de- 
piction that poetry has been called—by 
a poet—the dead ashes of passion. 
What a sorry figure does the great 
Goethe cut in the sentimental garb of 
Werther! Into what impossible pi- 
rates was self-projected the stormy 
soul of Byron! Even Shakespeare, 
when he puts himself into Hamlet— 
as Taine has pointed out—makes the 
prince talk like an actor, while the pas- 
sionate outcry of the sonnets—which 
carry an intrinsic proof of authorship 
to some minds--does not strike the 
note sounded by the plays. 

* * * 


E, NGLISH fiction other than ephem- 

eral has supplied us with but few 
truly tragic figures. Reade’s unhappy 
lovers in “The Cloister and _ the 
Hearth,” Hawthorne’s Hester Prynne, 
Hardy’s gloomy group, with Tess and 
the Mayor of Casterbridge in the fore- 
ground—it is not easy to augment the 
list. Right well do we know, unless we 
avert our faces, that human misery is 
essentially the same as in the days of 
/Eschylus, that it did not take leave 
of life with Lear, that its dignity and 
its degradation are impartially appor- 
tioned as of old among the victims of 
wrong-doing and of circumstance, that 
it lurks in the shadow ever ready to 
spring upon us. Yet the art that can 
transfer its features to the printed 
page and contribute to our education 
in compassion is rare indeed. 

As Hardy truly says, the man who 
has really suffered is reticent. Genius, 
on the other hand, is all too seldom 
259 











The first Derby made in America was a 


C&K 





The C & K Shop makes hats 
for the discriminating—those 
for whom the best is none 
too good. 


Knapp-Felt Hats are made in two grades, $6 and $4. 
THE CROFUT & KNAPP CO. 
New York 


Broadway at Thirteenth St. 


robust enough. Sometimes when it 
studies its own symptoms we have an 
Amiel or a Maurice de Guérin. In its 
highest manifestations we get, per- 
haps, an Ibsen instead of a Shake- 
speare or a Moliére. 

ok * * 


ERE Hardy's hypothetical suf- 
ferer impelled to write at all it 

is not unlikely that he would oppose 
to “the bludgeonings of chance” the 
invulnerable armor of humor. [or 
humor in its subtle and searching ex- 
positions is but a form of self-knowl- 
edge that enables the man possessed of 
it to see himself and his fellow crea- 
tures as characters in a tragi-comedy 
in which tears and laughter are inex- 
tinguishably blended. Life at its worst 
is not wholly a bad joke, because the 


(Continued on page 260) 








66 99 
LA MIRA” HAIR COLORING 
Has Solved the Problem of Perpetual Youth 
Restores your hair to original shade, with natural gloss. One appli- 
cation. Will not wash off, rub off, fade or crock, but 
Remains Unchanged as Long as Hair Lasts 
Cannot be detected under strongest light. $2 prepaid. Send sample of 
your hair—we’ ll match color exactly. 
HARRIET HUBBARD AYER, Selling Agent for 
LA MIRA CHEMICAL CO., 1-E. 84th St., New York 
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RIPE, RICH AND 
MELLOW 


UNIQUE IN PURITY. OF 
HIGHEST STANDARD IN 
QUALITY. GUARANTEED 
BY ITS PROPRIETORS UNDER 
THE NATIONAL PURE FOOD 
LAW AN ABSOLUTELY 
PURE RYE WHISKEY 


HUNTER 


BALTIMORE 


RYE 


Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 
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The Literary Zoo 


(Continued from page 259) 
victim himself has almost surely helped 
to shape the jest and can at least laugh 
a little at his own share in it. 

The humor born of a sane introspec- 
tion is the humor quickest in sympa- 
thetic understanding. Its cardinal qual- 
ity—the capacity for self-mockery— 
colors and makes tolerant its attitude 
toward the antics of humanity. But, 
first of all, and above all, it redeems 
and restrains the performance of its 
possessor in many of the crises of 
character and experience. The Ameri- 
can sense of humor at its best proceeds 
unconsciously from the habit of intro- 
spection; in its expressions we find 
the American laughing at himself 
quite as often as he laughs at others. 
He belongs to a nation that is at the 
same time serious and flippant—to a 
breed that is given to hide its senti- 
ment and its seriousness of purpose be- 
hind a mask. To the foreigner our 
sense of humor is often quite bewilder- 
ing; it takes him a long time to under- 
stand us. Charles Dickens, though 


himself a great humorist in his kind, 
wholly failed to do so, and set us down 
as a serious-minded people. Perhaps 
it was because his humor was purely 
objective. He laughed at others—sel- 
dom or never at himself—and so he 
remained a great caricaturist, a low 
comedian in literature. 
* * * 
HATEVER we may achieve in 
letters when we get our growth, 
it seems within the bounds of reason- 
able surmise that we shall excel the 
rest of the world in humor. As France 
surpasses us in esprit, as England ex- 
hibits a more polished wit, as Germany 
matches our broader sense of fun, so 
we, drawing our blood and our brains 
from them all, will blend them with a 
temperament all our own—the tem- 
perament of a serious people keenly 
alive to the incongruous. 
* * * 
HE American capacity for self- 
mockery is not perhaps so much 
an actual and obvious expression of 
literature as it is a private impulse, a 
hidden spring controlling the concep- 
tions of the literary worker. Thus Mr. 
George W. Cable has confessed that 
when he wished to portray a villain he 
invariably looked inward—a process of 
moral dissection pushed a bit further 
than Louis Stevenson’s frolicsome ven- 
ture when he built up the character of 
John Silver with the tissues of an in- 
timate friend. 
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But not in literature alone or in the 
literary attitude—not in thought but in 
action may we seek and find the self- 
mocking Americans. When Sergeant 
Betron and Corporal Burke, survivors 


(Continued on page 261) 




















The Art of the Ages 


OTHING adds to the distinction and beauty of 


the home so much as a few selected reproductions 


of the world’s greatest Art. 


We select rather than manufacture. We 


strive to acquaint you with the articles you need; 
the best at moderate prices. 


__ Wealso endeavor to aid you in plac- 
ing art objects with the best decorative 
effect in a house, library or school. 


Let us suggest a color scheme for any part 
of the house, from nursery to living or dining room. 
We can also suggest furniture, sculpture in 
plaster, bronze, or stone, rugs and prints, or 
picture frames, which are works of art in 


themselves. 


Address ADAM BUDGE 


114 West 32d Street, New York City 
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The Automobile 
Number of Life 


dated Jan, 6th. 
Second only to the Christmas in size. 


If you failed to get a copy when it was on 
the stands, send for it now. Do not miss it, 


if you own an automobile. 


Copies sent on receipt of 10 cents. 
After April 6th, 25 cents. 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 
17 West 31st Street, New York 







































The Literary Zoo 


(Continued from page 260) 


of the Samar massacre in the Philip- 
pines, found themselves at the mercy 
of murderous savages, they did not talk 
heroics. “Burke and Betron shook 
hands,” wrote Stephen Bonsal, the 
Herald's correspondent, “as Athos and 
Porthos might have done, though their 
language was slightly different. 

“*T ain’t kicking,’ said Betron; ‘I 
have killed some goo-goos_ to-day. 
We’ve had better luck than some of 
the boys—we’ve had a fight for our 
money.’ 

“There is no kick coming here,’ 
answered Burke, who was bleeding 
from the death grapple of a dusky 
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A capital golfer was G. 

He drove from a capital T, 
And the words he let fall 
When addressing the ball, 
All began with a capital D! 


New YoRE—9 Chambers Street. 
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OMATIC REVOLVER 


The improved model of the world’s 
safest revolver is now on sale at every 
progressive firearms dealer’s. 


This revolver combines the ‘‘ Hammer the Hammer”’ fea- 
ture of past Iver Johnson models with improvements in 
action ever before found in any revolver at any price. 


In this model, springs of drawn, tempered piano wire replace all flat springs. Tension is main- 
tained throughout the entire length of a coil spring. The old flat or “kick” spring exerts greatest 
tension at its weakest point, where the metal in time gives out. 
may fail you in a moment of life or death. This can never happen with the newlIver Johnson. In 

accuracy the New Iver Johnson Revoiver is unexcelled, The barrel is of finest quality 


forged steel, bored and rifled with an accuracy unexcelled in any other revolver. 


finishing of the rifling practically eliminates leadirfg of the barrel, adds steadiness 
and accuracy to the flight of the bullet and penetration to its impact. The New Iver 


Johnson marks the highest achievement in revolver making. 


Our Free booklet, ‘‘Shots,”’ explains the superior features of our revolvers. Our catalogue sent with it. 


Iver Johnson Safety Hammer Revolver 
8-inch barrel, nickel 
fire cartridge, 32 or 
cartridge .... 

” Nearly all firearms dealers ca: 
ship direct on receipt of price. 


mark the genuine. 


Iver Johnson Safety Hammerless Revolver 


ted Said, 22 rim- Since barrel, nickel-plated fin- 
mterfire . 32 * 
= —— $6.00 py rh or 38 centerfire cart $7.00 


Iver Johnson revolvers. Where unobtainable locally, we 
barrel 


e owl’s head on the grip and our name on the 


IVER JOHNSON’S ARMS & CYCLE WORKS, 186 River St., Fitchburg, Mass. 
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PactF1o Ooa8sT—717 Market St., San Francisco, Cal. 


LonpDon, ENGLAND—I7 Mincing Lane, E. C 
Makers of Iver Johnson Single Barrel Shotguns and Iver Johnson Truss Bridge Bicycles 











chief— only I wish that snake hadn't 
bit me.’ ” 

Then—as Markley, hero of the mas- 
sacre, afterward explained his plan of 
action—these two prepared to “ make 
the time pass more quickly.” 

Or if you seek a literary example 
you will search far to find something 
more admirable than an unconsidered 
little masterpiece by Mr. George Ade, 
entitled “ Work for the Infant Class.” 
It, too, is an echo of the war in the 
Philippines, and though offered in the 
guise of fiction it flames with the spirit 
of the Samar episode. The “ Infant 
Class” is a company of American pri- 
vates, camped in a par-boiled valley, 
fed from cans, tormented by stinging 
mosquitoes in the form of skulking 
insurrectos, and fighting the blistering 


heat of Christmas morning. And being 


Americans racy of the soil, they plan 
a Christmas tree, with an oyster sup- 
per and a “Grand Entertainment by 
the Children of the Sunday School.” 
One “Slivers,” late of Beatrice City, 
Neb., on his way to a morning plunge 
in the milk-warm river, was the first 
to see the placard announcing the 
entertainment. It was an elaborate 
placard. “Some one had taken two 
hours to the job; but what is two 
hours of labor when the reward is to 
strike the iron into every soul in 
camp?” And “Slivers” swore. So 
also did “Rusty,” some time ticket 
taker in a St. Louis dime museum. 
Likewise “Beef,” a love-lorn exile 
from an Illinois farm. A cruel poster! 
For “ Beef” had ridden with Her in a 
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sleigh to a Christmas tree entertain- 
ment, while the runners sang over the 
packed snow and held Her hand all the 
way home. 

** Gor’, 
headed one. 

“* Ves, I think I'll wrap up an’ drive 
in ‘long toward evening.’ ” 

Subsequently the talk runs 
and ice cream, hot Scotch and Tom 
and Jerries. Mr. Ade has surpassed 
himself—it is true to the core. Amidst 
the mock rejoicings of men thoroughly 
homesick and fretting under inactivity, 
a spiteful Mauser, trained from am- 
bush half a mile away, opens fire. 
“ Beef,” of Illinois, goes forth in cir- 
cuitous pursuit, and presently returns 
with a little Tagalo captive: “Beef” 
wanted “somethin’ more to hang on 
the tree.” But they do not hang, or 
otherwise harm, the Tagalo. They 
shake him by the hand, they slap him 
on the back; he finds himself a guest 
of honor, saluted in brotherly affection 
as “ Charley” by a lot of careless luna- 
tics picking strange articles out of a 
tree and giving them away. 

“Tf the American sense of humor 
is incomprehensible to Englishmen and 
Frenchmen and Germans,’ remarks 
Mr. Ade, “what a foreign and fan- 
tastic thing it must be to the Tagalo.” 
For “ Nebraska is Nebraska and Ba- 
tangas is Batangas, and never the two 
shall meet.” 

Heroes, these? Assuredly, with a 
courage more than physical. For if 
what we laugh at is a measurement of 
our moral stature, then the man who 
laughs at himself has risen near to his 
full height. 

William Trowbridge Larned. 


Beef?’ asked the red- 
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QUEEN TAKES JACK 
Photo-Gravure, 16 x 13% in. 


Copyright 1909 by Life Publishing Company. 


50 cents 
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“HEY THERE! WANT ANY HELP?” 
Photo-Gravure, 16x13% in. 50 cents. 






Copyright 1908 by Life Publishing Company. 

















TROUBLES NEVER COME SINGLY 


Photo-Gravure, 20x 15in. $1.00. 


On receipt of 25 cents we will send you the pocket 
It contains 160 repro- 
ductions, in sizes here shown, of these most artistic 


edition of ZZFE’S PRINTS. 


and pleasure-giving pictures. 
The 


and finish. 


larger prints, whose prices are given, are 
PHOTO-GRAVURES of the highest possible quality 
Neither care nor expense has been spared 


to obtain the very best artistic results. 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 
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SMOKING 





The best blend of the world’s finest tobaccos. 

19g 02z. 40 cts ; 34% oz. 75c; 4 Ib. $1.65; 1 1b. $3.30. If not 
at your dealers will send prepaid upon receipt of price, 
Sent FREE—Booklet ‘“*‘ How to Smoke a Pipe.” Write to-day 
E. HOFFMAN COMPANY, MFRS., 179 Madison St., Chicago. 
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the plain truth about The Best Seeds that Grow. 
We have the Largest Mail-order Seed Trade in 
the World and it is sufficient to address simply 


you intend to have a garden this season. 


Burpee, Philadelphia, 


written on a post card, giving your own 
name and address, will bring you a copy of 
The Leading American Seed Catalog—provi- 
A book of 178 pages with colored plates painted from nature. It tells 
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How Pat Was Impressed 


“Was the sermon to-day to y’r liking, 
Pat? ’’ inquired the priest. 

“Troth, y’r riverence, it was a gt ind 
sermon intirely.’’ 

“What seemed to take hold of ye?’ 
the priest inquired. 

“Well, now as ye are for axin’ 
begorra, I’ll tell ye. What took 
of me most was y’r riverence’s parse- 
verance—the way ye wint over the : 
thing agin and agin and agin.’’—La: 
Home Journal. 
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The Wrong Catalogue 


Recently a party of tourists were 
visiting the Louvre. By mistake one of 
the tired number carried a catalogue of 
the Luxembourg. Upon being con- 
fronted by a fantastically modern nude 
study with a black cat in the background, 
she turned to the corresponding number a coupler 
and complacently announced to the 
astonished listeners: “ This is Whistler’s 
Mother.’’—Brooklyn Life. 
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An Advantage 


A well-known Scottish clergyman got 
into conversation in a railway carriage 
with a workingman, who informed him 
that he had been a coupler on a rail- 
way for several years. “ Oh,’’ said the 
minister, “I can beat that. I have been 


for over twenty years.’’ 


“ Aye,’”’ replied the workman, “but I 
can uncouple, and you canna! ’’—Demo- 
cratic Telegram. 














The New West 











HE impression prevails in many sections of the United States, particularly 

in the Atlantic Coast States, that the West is still more or less uncivilized, 

and a mention of Oregon, Idaho or Wyoming suggests to the Easterner the land 
of cowboys, coyotes, the blanket Indian and vast and unsettled tracts of sage- 
brush waste. Few Easterners know the West—the West of to-day—as it really 
is—a land of progress, development and plenty; a land of boundless resources 


and of limitless opportunity. 


The traveler fortunate enough to visit the West finds each day, each hour, 


full of surprises. 


Instead of an illimitable stretch of sagebrush desert, he sees 


fruit-laden orchards, heavy-headed grain, green meadows and vast fields of alfalfa. 
He finds a contented and prosperous people, comfortable homes, modern and wide- 


awake cities, splendid schools and excellent churches. 


In addition to wealth pro- 


ducing orchards and farms he finds the best of God's out-of-door couatry—clear 
skies, pure air, snow-clad mountain peaks, waterfalls, the odorous pine woods 


—all that goes to make life worth while. 


Do you want to know more about what we of the West call “ God’s Coun- 
try”? Do you want to learn how you can live in comfort on a ten-acre orange 
orchard in Southern California, or a twenty-acre apple orchard at Hood River in 
Oregon? Do you want to know about dairying, bee keeping, fruit raising, business 
Opportunities or irrigation farming, and the Government reclamation projects? If 
you do want to learn more about the West, read “ The Pacific Monthly.” It is a 
magazine with a mission—it is the voice of the West of to-day and the interpreter 
of the West of to-morrow—clearly, vividly and truthfully it depicts the West. 
“The Pacific Monthly” is a beautifully illustrated magazine, containing clean, 
wholesome stories and forceful articles. The price is $1.50 per year. To have you 
get acquainted with “ The Pacific Monthly ” we are making a special offer. Fill 


out the coupon below. 


The Pacific Monthly, 
Portland, Oregon. 


Enclosed find $1.00 for which you may send “The Pacific Monthly” 
for 8 months. (The Christmas number will be sent free under this special 


offer.) 
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dainty, non-oily 
toilet cream of re- 
freshing Jacque 

ose fragrance. 
“Vanishing Cream” 
quickly heals and 
effectively prevents 


Chaps and Windburn 


Free Sample on request 

or send 4c in stamps 
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POND’S EXTRACT COMPANY 
Dept, F, 78 Hudson St., N, Y, 











































Latest Books 


Eusapia Palladino and Her Phe- 
nomena, by  Hereward Carrington. 
(B. W. Dodge & Co. $2.00.) 

Variations on an Old Theme, by 
Johanna Pirscher. (R. G. Badger. 
50 cents.) 

The Song of Six Pence Picture Book, 
by Walter Crane. (John Lane Company. 
$1.25.) 

The Demagog, by William Richard 
Hereford. (Henry Holt & Co.) 

Cock-a-doodle Hill, by Alice Calhoun 
Haines. (Henry Holt & Co. $1.50.) 

Labrador, by Wilfred T. Grenfell and 
others. (The Macmillan Company. $2.25.) 

The Awakening of Helena Richie. The 
Margaret Anglin Edition. (Harper & 
Brothers. $1.50.) 

The Swiss Family Robinson, by David 
Wyss. (Harper & Brothers. $1.50.) 

The Spirit of the South, by Will Wal- 
lace Harney. (Richard G. Badger. 
$1.50.) 

Waters from an Ozark Spring, by 
Howard L. Terry. (Richard G. Badger. 
$1.00.) 

A Smoker’s Reveries, by Joseph 
Knight. (H. M. Caldwell Company.) 











Latest, same quality, size, colors and price as our famous hem- 
stitched linen card, only difference design of back. “It’s a beauty.’’ 
Ten cents in stamps (less than cost) secures our handsome sample wallet 
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WASHINGTON - 


SAINT VALENTINE. 


With due respect to Valentine 
I want artistic work for mine, 
I want something more 

A fine ‘‘ Rad-Bridge’’ score 
Or anything else in their line. 
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One Nursery Problem Solved 


YOUR children won’t have to be urged to brush their teeth with Colgate’s Ribbon Dental Cream. 


Not only is it delicious in flavor, but it cleanses thoroughly and anfiseptically, prevents the growth 
of decay germs and counteracts the effect of injurious acids in the mouth. 














Just as Colgate’s efficiency acts as a body- 
guard against disease, so its pleasant flavor— 
that leaves your mouth cool and wholesome— 
proves that a “‘druggy”” taste is mot necessary 
in a dentifrice. 


Also takes care of your gums— 
makes them firm and healthy. Your 
dentist will tell you how important 
healthy gums are. 


“ ON THE 


ANTISEPTIC “iY” DELICIOUS 


42 inches of Cream in Trial Tube sent for 4 Cents. 


COLGATE & CO., Dept. 32, 55 John Street, New York. 
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